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ROSAMOND^ 



THE BLACK LANE. 

At the first dawn of light Rosamond 
was at her turret window, looking out 
to see what kind of day it would be ; 
Hud, putting her head far out to the east, 
she saw the casenaent window of the 
eastern turret thrown open, and God* 
frey's head popped out for the same 
purpose. Head nodded to head and 
withdrew^ both satisfied, from the pr<>^ 
mise of the sunrise, that it would be as 
VOL. II. B, 
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8 ROSAMOND. 

fine a day as heart could wish. And 
happily for those who were to ride» 
and those who were to go in open 
carriag«§^ the wi^f4;her ijr^si qaite de- 
cided in its promise and in its perform- 
ance. They had not to trust to 

'' The uncertain g\6AB of an April day/^ 

It was September: there was neither 
too much heat, nor too miich cold, nor 
too much wind, nor too much dust, 
aor too diuch or too little ofmny^hitigv 
of which thfti most fastidioui Ji$lm^ 
hunters coxM complain. 

FeUdity hunters ^ if anyyomig or old 
feader should chance to be iinac« 
qaainted with the tarm, is (as the 
iravellar told Rosamond) the name 
giYeu infthe Ide c^ Wight to those 
who go there and make parties of 
pleasure to see the beauties of the 
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THE BLACK LANE. S 

blancL Our party were not fdioitjr 
kurUers, but Micity Jmders, for tiiey 
ware disposed to find pleasure in every- 
thing they S9LW, and that is a great 
step towards saocess in finding it^ as 
RoaaiBond^ from her own experience 
of the party of pain and the party of 
pleasure, in the days of her childhood, 
well remembered. Rosamond was to 
go in tke carriage when they set oot» 
and to ride in returnit^. She was 
sooa happily seated in the landau, 
wedged in between Laura and the red- 
cushioned elbow. 

To al^ who have ever beeri* in the 
kmiy valley of Dorking, the very 
s^ond of its imme will call forth instant 
excbimqtions of delight : atul such con- 
tinually burst from our young travel^ 
lers when t»bey saw this happy valley. 
The riders called to those in the car* 
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4 ROSAUOND. 

riage» and those in the carriage eailedl 
to those who werejridiDg. <^ Oh, Ibok 
^JfMMre, RosamoDd ! '' cried Godfrey, 
pmating to the right with his whip. 
<< Oh, look here I Godfrey ! Laura \ 
Maaimal Papa!'' cried Rosamond, 
as the views passed too quickly before 
bef; views of cultivated hills and 
dales, covered with a vast extmt of 
wood in ric(i foliage, and aaturanai 
tUits, to which the bright Septaoibar 
sun gave constant variety of light and 
shade. Every lairisci^, as it passed, 
Laura longed to put into her sketidi 
book, but at every jtrial ri^e failed in 
the hope of representing what she saw^ 
aod at Jasi gave herself up, as Rosa* 
mond advised, to the fiiU enjoyment 
of the pvient. 

The traveller p<Nnted out, as they 
passed on, all the phices jfamed for 
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THE BLACK LAN£. 5 

beiartjr^ which could be seen from that 
road, telKng ttem $Ymf names, and 
those of their present and former pos- 
sessors ; relating anecdotes ^ past and 
present times, which gav^ a character 
to almost eiN^ry part of the cocmtry 
through which they passed. As they 
came within view of a very picturesqoe 
demerae, Godfrey and bis father rode 
ttp to the side of &e carriage to poiirt 
eot to Laura and Rosamond the beau* 
tiful grounds of Chert Park, which 
join the Deep Dene. ^* Those two 
charming places," said tketr fMher, 
'«are now united. Chert Park has 
lately been purchased, and given to 
the possessor of the Decfr Dene by his 
brother, who declared, that the day, 
pn which he saw the bomidpries be- 
tween t4ie two estfttes levetted, was the 
happiest of his life/' 

b3 
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6 ROSAMONp. 

*^ How nobie 1 How kind ! How 
generous i" exclj^imed the* party io, 
tba carriage. 

<* It is a good thing, ind^/' said 
Godfrey's father, turning to him, *< to 
have such a brother^ but I question. 
QEiiscfa, whether, the being such a one 
is not still better.*' 

<* The afiaction of these brothers 
oemiiids me/' said the traveller, <Vof 
the attachment to each other showa 
by two young Frenchmen, brothers of 
that family who were so nobly received 
by the Polish Ck>untess, of whom you 
were reajdiog yesterday. Miss Rosa-^ 
mond/* 

^< Ob ! pray tell it to xis/' exclaimed 
Rosamond. 

*^ They were concerned in a con- 
piracy agiunst Bonaparte/' continued 
the traveller, " during bis prosperity 
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THE BLACK LANE. 7 

in France. Their plans were disco* 
vered ; tb«y were seised and imprisoned. 
I forget by what means they escaped 
being shot. The only favour they ob- 
tained for some years, during a most 
rigorous confinement, was that of be* 
ing permitted to be together. They 
had happy tempers, and contrived to 
keep up each other's spirits. At last 
the severity of their confinement was 
relaxed in some degree, and they were 
removed on their parole to the Cacde 
of Vincenncs. They both possessed 
many accomplishments, and spent their 
time in drawing, music, and in many 
innocent amusements. However, when 
the Allies were approaching Fiance, it 
was thought dangerous to al|pw tbem 
so much liberty. They one' day re- 
ceived a visit from an <^cer, of whose 
hostile designs they could have no 
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8 ROSAMOND. 

doubt, though he appeared to have 
nothing bat friendly intenticms towards 
them. He invited himself to dine with 
them, and at last recommended their 
accompan3riHg him from the prison: 
they of course made no resistance. 
Dinner came ; conversation continued, 
during which the two brothers con^ 
trived to make themselves understood 
by each other, in a manner which 
th^ had bdbre practised. In every 
sentence they addressed to the officer 
they introduced particular words, 
which, after a certain time, formed a 
sentence, which conveyed their inten- 
tions to each other : in this manner 
they concerted between them their 
plan. Upon some pretext, one bro- 
ther went down stairs, and after 
some minutes the other went to his 
apartment above stairs, saying that 
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TH& BLACK UkN£. 9 

be would prepare himself for bi» de- 
parture. They had purposely lingered 
over their dinner till it was quite 
dark. The brother, who had been 
above stairs, came down, rushed into 
the room where he had left the officer, 
blew out the candle, fastened the 
door on him, ran down stairs, aiMl 
joined the younger brother, who was 
waiting for him below. Th^ had 
often marked the place in the wall, 
where they could, if necessary, clear 
it : dark as it was, they knew it, and 
got safe to the outside of the walls of 
Paris* If they escaped from thence, 
they feared being immediately traced : 
they therefore got to the other extre- 
mity of Paris, and there concealed 
themselves, while all France was 
searched for them in vain.'' 
Just as the traveller had finished this 
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10 ROSAMOND. '■ 

history they arrived at Wotton. The 
first sight of this house, built in the 
fashion of Queen Elizabeth's time, 
round a hollow square, with small 
windows, pointed eye -brows, and 
many -peaked roof, disappointed Ro-^ 
samond and Godfrey. It was old 
enough, but not venerable enough to 
strike Rosamond's fancy; and every 
room they entered she found too low, 
too small, and too dark: the library 
especially, of which they had formed 
magnificent expectations, disappointed 
Godfrey so much, that twice he re* 
peated, ^< And is this really the li- 
brary ? Is this Evelyn's library ? " 

But Evelyn's portrait, with his Sylva 
in his hand, and the sight and smell of 
the original manuscript of his journal^ 
proved quite satisfactory ; and the okl 
portfolios, with all the odd prints and 
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THE BLACK LANE. 11 

drawings, which Evelyn collected when 
he was a young man on the Continent, 
and sent home to his father at Wotton, 
delighted Godfrey; and not only him, 
but hia friend the traveller, ivho had 
seen nio9t.of .what is best worth seeing 
in the four quarters of the globe, ex*^ 
amined, with minute, cuiiosity and. in*> 
tere^ every, tattered ^ Kern naQt of the 
yellowit^aper noies in Evelyn's hand- 
writings .; 

^^ SudiL.is Ifae power of a celebrated 
namci known all ovet' Europe,'* said 
the traiveHer. 

^' Such, my dear son," said God- 
frey's father, <' is the interest inspired 
by those, who, during their lives, dis- 
tinguish themselves among their fellow 
creatures by knowledge, talents, and 
virtue; and who, after their death, 
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12 ROSAMOND. 

leave, in their works, records of their 
not having lived in vain/' 

All the company now set out upon 
their walk. The woods of Wotton 
surpassed the expectations of old and 
young. As to the country gentlemaD, 
he was in a state of continual enthu* 
siasm ; the more remarkable, as till now 
he had shown no symptoms of warmth 
on any other subject. He stopped 
frequently to exclaim, at the sight of 
the magnificent extent of the woods, 
" Ha 1 These forest trees do honour, 
indeed, to Evelyn's Sylva, or Sylva's 
father! He planted Wotton. What 
one man can do when he sets about 
it ! All that you see planted by one 
man I As £eur as the eye can reach, 
and farther ! Well I if any thing couM 
teach men to be wise» and plant in 
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time, certainly such a sight as this 
would do it ! '* 

" Do ity* said the orator to himself, 
•• is but a flat ending." 

Godfrey's father sighed, and ob- 
served, that all he now saw, and all he 
now heard, made him regret that he 
had not early in life planted more: 
** My son will, I hope, be wiser than I 
have been.** 

" Orlando, my father means," said 
Godfrey to Rosamond, whose eyes im- 
mediately turned upon him. 

•* But, father, by the bye," con- 
tinued Godfi'ey, " I want to ask you 
a question; I have something to 
say." 

'^ By the bye, and / want to ask you 
a question, I have something to say, 
might be omitted,** whispered the 
orator to Laura. *' Pardon me ; but 

VOL. IL C 
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14 ROSAMOND. 

yotir brother, I see» intends to be an 
orator; and, as I am sure be will 
always have something, to say, h^ will 
do well to avoid ai|y of these byfi-tvords 
and useless prefaces/' 

Godfrey, without having the benefit 
of this counsel at the moment, went oo 
with his speech to his father, entirely 
to the country geigitleman's satire* 
tion; for the purport of it was to de* 
clare his intj^tions, as soon as hq should 
arrive at years of discretion, to plant it 
smalt portion of land, which bis grandr 
father |iad left to him, and of which, 
as it was mountain and moorland, bic 
could make no better use. His father 
.promised to assist him in carrying thia 
laudable resolution into effect, even 
before Godfrey should arrive at: legal 
years of discretion* From this mo- 
ment it was observed, that Godfrey, 
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THE BLACK LAN£. 15 

and with him Rosamond, who sym* 
pathized in all her brother's concerns 
and projects, listened with much in- 
creased interest to all that was said 
upon the subject of planting and 
fencing, and on the growth, cutting, 
pruning, and profit of trees. She and 
Godfrey often assisted the country 
gentleman in measuring, with batbaud 
and handkerchief, the girth of many 
prodigious trees, and, in return, re- 
ceived from him much useful infor- 
mation for the management of the future 
woods on the Moorland estate. Laura, 
meantime, was equally happy in making 
some rapid sketches of the picturesque 
groups of trees present to her eye, and 
was kindly assisted by the traveller, who 
was master of the art of drawing, and 
who knew, as well as Kennion him- 
self, how, by skilful touches, to give 
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16 ROSAMOND. 

to each different tree or grove tbe 
peculiar character of their respective 
growth and foliage. In one lessoot 
given in this manner^ by a person who 
began by insisting, that she should not 
draw a line without knowing with 
what intent, and for what pttrpose» 
Lfaura said she learned more of the ar| 
than she had acquired in previous 
months and years from common mas-^ 
ters. She was so eager at her workf 
that she coukl hardly leave it, evea 
when most peremptorily summoned by 
Godfrey and Rosamond, to all the joya 
of dining in a tent ! a marquee ! with 
its red streamer flying ! 

There is an age, and Laura, God^ 
frey^ and Rosamond were of that age^ 
when it is one of the great plea^Hures 
of life to dine in a tent; and the more 
inconvenient the place, and the fewer 
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the cnstmsary luxuries of life, the 
better^ because Ibe greater must be 
the occasion for making every thing 
answer some purpose for which it was 
never originally intended, and conse- 
quently the niore laughter, the more 
enjoyment, the more delight. On the 
present oconsion, perhaps, the tent and 
the arrangements were rather too con- 
fenient 4ov Godfrey and Rosamond, 
but they better suited the more ma- 
tore taste of their father and mother. 
Dr. and Mrs. Egerton, and even of the 
traveller, who loved his ease, he owned, 
when he could have it; and of the 
country gentleman, who loved always 
to have every thing camfortahie^ even 
Bk a £lte champetre. 

After xlrtmer, while the company 
were walking: from the tent to the 
aveKoe, where th*y were to meet the 

C3 
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18 ROSAMOND. 

carriages, Godfrey and Rosamoad went 
to the gardens to see the. fountain ; 
and, while they were looking at it, 
Helen came running to them. *^ The 
horses are all ready I Oh ! I have raa 
so fast!" ori^d she. <* Rosamond* I 
am glad I am in time t^ ask you,, 
if you are going to ride all the way 
back?'' 

^< Yes, that I am,'' said Rosamoid 
•* if you please.'* 

^ I do please : but, my dear Rom- 
mond, I came to beg you will take 
care when you come to the blade 
lane." 

** The black lane ! " repeated Rosa- 
mond, with a look of alarm. 

" Yes," said Helen : " the poney* 
though the gentlest creature, and the 
quietest at all other times, is always 
restive when she come^ to that lane." 
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THE BLACK LAN£. 19 

«<. WlMt a horrid place it must be ! '* 
said Ro9amond. 

" Bot why ? " said Godfrey. 

<< Because/' answered Helen, ^ the 
poney once ran away down that lane 
with our servant Richard's son, and 
threw him/' 

'< A child, I suppose, that did not 
know how to sit a horse," said God- 
frey. 

^^ But is that the reason it is called 
Ihe black lane ? Why is it called by 
that terrific name?" said Rosamond, 
on whose imagination the name made 
more impression than the reality of the 
danger. But to her question she 
could obtain no satisfactory answer: 
Helen did not know, or did not hear 
what she said, for Godfrey was proving 
to her, that it must have been the 
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boy's fault that the pooey threw him. 
Then, anxious to quiet Rosamond's 
apprehensions, who, as she observed, 
looked excessively alarmed, Helen be- 
gan to soften her firi^ hasty repre- 
sentation. 

" My dear Rosamond,** said sbe> 
" you need not be the least afraid of 
my poney; she is the gentlest creature 
in the world, except just when she 
comes to the turn to the black lane/' 

'' Oh, that horlble hm^ 1 Do tell 
me all about it?'' said Rosamond. 

** I have nothing to teil, but that 
the poney formerly lived there;''' 

^^ Lived in the black Ikne ! " said 
Rosamond. 

^^Yes; she was bought £rom the 
farmer, who lii^^es At the <end of the 
lane, aad she s^woys WMits to turn 
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down Ibere^ because she has an a(fec- 
tioQ for the place, that's all/* 

" That's all/* said Godfiey ; " she 
is the quietest creature in the world ; I 
could ride her with a rein of worsted : 
but Helen is a little bit of a coward, 
ami is frightened if a horse moves its 
ears." 

•* Well, 1 know I am a coward," 
said Helen ; ** and I only tell you, Ro* 
samond, there's no danger, I know, if 
you let Richard lead her past the lane, 
or just let him ride between yon and 
the turn/' 

•« But why ^Richard?" said God- 
frey ; '^ I can take care of her as well 
as Richard." 

<' Oh, certainly ; but I would rather 
have Rkxbard, too, when we come 
to the dangerous place," said Rosa- 
mond., 
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22 ROSAMOND. 

*«To the black lane!" said God- 
frey. " That name has run away with 
Rosamond's imagination. See, how 
frightened she looks!" 

** Not at all, brother," said Rosa- 
mond, *^ only I think — " 

** I think," interrupted Godfrey^ " to 
settle the matter at once, if you are a 
coward you had better not ride at all, 
my dear." 

While Rosamond stood doubtful, be- 
tween the fear of the black lane, and 
the fear that her brother should think 
her a coward, they came up to the place 
where the horses were standing, and 
Richard, the servant, who usually rode 
with Helen, called " Careful Richard," 
led the poney up to his mistress. In 
reply to Godfrey and Rosamond's in*- 
stant questions, concerning the habits 
and disposition of the poney, Richard 
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patted her fondly^ daaiaring there was 
not a quieter creature upon Earth ; she 
never ran away but once, and that was 
the boy's fault who was riding her. 

" So I told you Rosamond/' cried 
Godfrey* 

^< But I; don't care whose fault it 
was," said Rosamond. ** Helen says, 
the poney . always wants to run off 
down the lane.'' » 

That she might have a liking to 
turn down the laqe where she had 
formerly livedo Richard would not take 
upon him to deny ; *^ but. Sir," added 
he, turning to Godfrey, *^ she never 
attempts such a thing, or' thinks of it, 
except when Miss Helen is riding her, 
who is so very timoursomc^ and the 
poney knows she can do as she 
pleases.'^ 

Godfrey laughed at Helen's coward- 
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ice; and Rosamond's fear of being 
laughed at, conquered tier fear of tbe 
lane ; so patting the pretty bright bajr 
poney^ who stood as quiet as a lamb, 
she declared she was not the least 
afraid now, and that she would not 
upon any account give up her ride 
with Godfrey: so Godfrey praising 
her spirit, she sprang up on the poney, 
proud to show that she was not timoor^ 
some. Her father, who had not heard 
what had passed, joined them just as 
she had mounted, and they set out all 
together. Rosamond, afraid to show 
Godfrey some fears, that still lurked in 
her secret soul, did not mention it to 
her father* Once she was going to say 
something of it, but Crodfrey praised 
her way of holding her bridle, and that 
put it out of her head. The traveller 
and his sister were of the riding party 
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ttm evening. The traveller's sister 
was a remarkably good horsewoman, 
and the conversation turned npon 
cowards, '* who die many times before 
their death ; and the valiant, who never 
taste of death but once/' It was observed 
by the traveller and his sister, that Ro- 
samond woold ride very well ; that she 
had a very good seat ; that she had a 
much better seat than Helen ; that she 
was not a coward, &c. "AH these ob- 
servations flattered Rosamond not a lit- 
tle ; she found the poney go remarkably 
well^ and her spirits rose: she got 
from a canter into a gallop, and went 
on so fast, that her father several times 
called to her, to desire her not to ride 
so fast, and to keep near him: but 
she, proud to show her horsemanship, 
went on with Godfrey, who admired^ 
and was proud of his sister's spirit, as 
VOL. IL p 
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he called it. The eveatng was fine 
and the road good, and all went on 
charmiiigly» Rosatnotid pretending to 
be quite ai ease^ and Godfrey so.com* 
pletely deceived by her seeming 
bravery, that be got deep into a cal^ 
culation concerning his fiiture planta* 
tion, and into the plan of the house 
which he was to build, with the profita 
of the trees he was reckoning before 
they were pUnted. . 

'* You shall draw the plan of my 
house, Rosamond," said he. 

^* I will, certainly,*' said Rosamond. 
^ But, brother, will you get me a 
bough for this poney, the flies are 
teazing her sadly, I think." 

" Not at all, my dear. My library 
shall be a great deal larger, I promise 
you, than the library at Wotton : do 
you recollect how many feet long the 
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lilmury at Egerton Abbey is, Rosa- 
mond?'' 

'* I don't recollect, indeed/' said 
Roftamond: <* twenty, thirty — the 
poney eertainly b growing uneasy ; " 
tbongbt she, ^* I believe we are coming 
to Kfae black lane." 

** Twenty, thirty ! my dear, what 
can you be thinking of ? *— nearer for^ I 
Ibelieye, after all,. you are afraid of 
the horse flies." 

'^ Not the least," said Rosamond, 
struggling to conceal her fears ; '< forty, 
nearer forty, as you say, I believe it is." 
. «* Well, my library shall be full 
forty feet long ; and what breadth, Ro- 
samond ? " 

^ Breadth 1 oh, very broad; any 
breadth," said Rosamond. ^* But what 
place is this we are coming to, God- 
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frey ?'' said sbe^ looking to some trees, 
and a house at a little distance. *^ Novr 
we are coming to the black lane," 
tJEiougbt she, but she did not dare 
to tell her fears, or to pronounce the 
name. 

*' I see nothing but a farm Ixmse; 
I don't know whose it is, and what 
does it signify/* said Godfrey. " My 
library shall have Gothic windows, 
which you like, don't you, Rosa^^ 
mondf*' 

" Oh yes, Gothic, yes, certainly. 
But do call Richard, brother, for the 
saddle is turning, or going to turn, I 
believe ; the girth is too tight, or too 
loose, or something.'' 

♦* No such thing," said Godfrey, 
'< the saddle is not turning, or going to 
turn." 
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^ Richard ! Richard i get down 
and look at the girths/' said Rosa- 
mond. 

Richard alighted^ and examined the 
girths. 

^' Pray what place is that to the 
right ? " said she. 

** The black kne. Miss/' said 
Richard. ** The girths are tight 
eiMHigh, Sir." ^ 

••Pray, Richard^ why is this lane 
called black?" asked Rosamond. 

*« On acoomit, Miss, of the* hedges 
bmng all of ^(a^thoni. In former 
times it uted to be caHed blackthorn 
lime, so then came to be, for sliortness. 
Mack lane." 

On hearing this explanation; aH the 
sHblimi land myi^efions ideas Rosa- 
mond had formed of the black lane 

D3 
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were insteatly dispelled, and $be 
now only apprebemive that ber brother 
should find them oat, and laugh at 
her* Therefore, going to the ixmtrary 
extreme, she in a moment went from 
cowardice to rashaess ; she wouM nei* 
ther allow the servant to ride on, as he. 
proposed, that he might keep between 
ber and the turn to the lane ; nor would 
she let Godfrey take ber bridle, nor 
yet would she wait till her father 
should come up. On she went, canter* 
ing, to prove that she was not tmaur^ 
some, and to raise Godfrey's admira* 
tion of her courage: but at the ma* 
ment when her courage was most 
wanting, unfortunately it suddenly 
failed; jost as sbe came to the turn 
she lost ber presence of mind, and, 
looking down the lane, checked the 



d by Google 



THE BLA^C LANE. 31 

bridle^ turned the pOAey's bead the 
wroug way : Godfrey snalcbed at faei^ 
bridle, missed it, and off it weM 
down tt^ lane foil galk^, Rosamond 
screaming, Godfrey and the groom 
after her. There was a gate, al the- 
end of the lane, leading into ihe farm 
yard: the poney stopped suddenly at 
the gate, and Rosamond was thrown 
over its bead, and over the gate into 
the yard: Godfrey was so much ter» 
rified, that he saw no more; the groom 
rode on; and when be came to the 
gate he saw Rosamond lying on a 
heap of straw, which had been left in 
the farm yard, and on which most 
happily sl^ had been* thrown. She 
was stmined, however, by the fall, and 
lay motionless. Godfrey raised her 
up a little, and the moment she re** 
covered her recollection she exclaimed. 
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<' I am not hurt, my dear Godfrey ; 
dcmH be frigbtenedy I an not the ieMt 
hmtr 

<' Tbank God ! Ob, thank God !'' 
cried Godfney. 

• *« Thank God ! " repeated Ro^mond 5 
and stM*ting up, to convince her bixv 
tber that she w^s not hurt, she at* 
tempted to wdk ; but the instant she 
put her left foot to the ground, she £el^ 
that her ancle was strained* 

" Never mind it," said she, «itting^ 
down again } *< the pain is not great, 
Godfrey ; if you can put me upon the 
poney again, I think I can ride home 9 
it is only three miles: that will be 
best ; then I shail not alarm my hihet 
and mother ; so say nothing about it. 
1 dare say the pain will go off, and I 
shall be i4fleH to*morrow. Besides, you 
Itnow, Mts. What*s ker name lUtys, that 
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nobody will ever be a good h^rse- 
woman, who does not get upon her 
horse again directly after having had 
a first fall I am determined I will not 
give it op ; I will go through it with 
s{Hrit" 

Godfrey admired her courage, though 
he insisted upon telling all that had 
happened when they should arrive at 
hmne: he did not object to her re- 
mounting the poney. Rosamond had 
secretly hoped, that he would have ob- 
jected to it; and now, between her 
pretended courage and lier real coward« 
ice, sbe was in a great ~ difficulty. 
The groom, standing with the stirrup 
in hand, was anxious that she should 
remount and ride home, and that 
n<^ing more should be said; while 
Ihe prudent farmer and his wife, who 
had come out iuto the yard to quiet 
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1 heir dogs, and to c^r ast^rtance, dk^ 
sttdded Rosamond from the attem|^i 
and the farmer giving the nod of aii^ 
thority to one of his sons, the boy ran 
off, quick i» an arrow from a bow ; he 
ran till he met the riding party, and 
told what had happeaed* In a few 
minutes, and before the groom conkl 
settle girths and curb to RcwaflsciMl'f 
satisfaction, she saw her father gallop- 
ing down the Jane. This lane was so 
narrow, that the carriage c^uld not 
come along it to the farm yard. Her 
father forbad the attempt ta penount ti^ 
poney ; and Rosamond was carried to 
the landau, and laid on the front seat. 
Her mother and Laura had suffered 
much from anxiety during the time 
that necessarily parsed till the arriyal 
of RosMnond, who, much more than 
the pain of her ^^ancle, felt sorrow for 
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bsring afarmcd ail her friends so mticb ; 
and fbe regretted, but regretted in Tain^ 
being the cause of ending, in such a 
▼exatious manner, tbis happy day. 

It fras difficult to ^ be angry with 
Rmamorid> however well incUned to H 
her friends might feel: her contritkMA 
toriiedi away their ang^. Her chief 
coDoem Was to pre^rent any share of 
tbcf blame from falling on her brother. 
Godfrey aH the time reproached him-* 
self for Bot having tidcen; b^ar care of 
her. How tbey at' last divided (be 
shares of blame amotigthem we never 
coitldacciiralely leanrn; but we l^now, 
that, contrary to the mual practice on 
socli oocaMons, all were ready to take 
to themselves a just portidn; and a 
doe, but not more than a due share, 
we believe, was thrown upon the 
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poney. To the honour of Helen we 
must record, that she did not above 
three times repeat^ tbmt she had warned 
Godfrey of the danger ; and that she 
had from the first advised RosamMid 
to be careful at that turn to the black 
lane* 

Upon examination it was founds 
that Bosaroond's ancle was very mudk 
bruised and swelled. The pain no- 
creased during the night, so that her 
hopes, of being almost well next morn- 
ing, vanished when the day arrived; 
and even to her sanguine imagination 
it appeared a little doubtfiil, whether 
she should be quite well before the im* 
portant evening fixed for a dance to be 
giveii at Egerton Abbey the ensuiog 
week. Meantime, during her confine* 
ment to die house and to the sofa, she 
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ImkI kisure for some salutary reflec* 
tions. 

^^ After ali> mamina/' said sbe^ ^^ I 

was blamed for being too courageous, 

but the V fact was, that I was too 

cowardly. I was afraid to let Godfrey 

tee that I was afraid ; I deceived him 

hy my pretended brav«ry,- and that 

was the reasoa he did not take care of 

me at. the right time: bU this arose 

froai my wanting to show that I could 

ride better than Helen. In short, I 

was thinking more of what people 

would say of me, than of what was 

pntAent. However, I have had a good 

lesson now, mamma ; no danger of my 

fiMTgetttng it as long as I live I You 

need not smile, Laura: depend upon 

it, that as long as ever I live, if I live 

a hundred years, I never will again be 

VOL. IL E 

, Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S» R(»S4iBf9JHP. 

80 fbolisb as 1^ hMard najr Itfe^ mid to 
alarm all my friends, merely for the 
$ak^ of being praised for nol being 

Her mother mucbi approved of tim 
r^scdution. '^ An^, depend upon it^ 
Lfkiira/' repeated Ro^amond^ ^* it is a 
i^^alfton I 9haU keep, tbougb I knovr 
jQU: are sure tbat I shall a$)4" 

**Sur«l Oh no," said Laura ^ ^*but 
I on^y fear a little^ that <7odfrey--^'' 

<^ Ne?Qr fe94?/^ interrupted Roaan 
ittondt << I am too wiaetiKMy." 

Dulling the remai]»kr of this dayi^ 
and for two oc tl^ee siN)ceediog daytt 
Rosainom) oontimied in the aan»e priir 
dent and cautious moodj aadi tbia 
lasted tiU the swelling of the an^ 
i^tedj the inflam«iatiQii ceasedk the 
braifi^ faded» in due Qovm^, {torn Waok 
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to Mike, and from blue to yellow. 
Then Rosamond, soon forgetting ttie 
taste of pain, began i^ain <to enter- 
tain high thoughts of fature rides^ 
ei^oiaUy when skk saw Godfi^y with 
bis boMs OD, bis whip in hie hand, 
atid his horae^ bis bright black horsey 
led found within view of the win- 
dows. 

^ What a delightfial day ! I am 
glad yeu are goiilg to ride^ brother," 
said she. *- 

'* And I am sorry you cannot ride 
m'lth me, poor dear Rosamond," said 
fae< <' Your ancle ie getting well, is 
TOtit?" 

** Ye«i quite well — almost," said 
Rdsamioiid. ^* Very sdon I shall be 
able to walk again s and I think I 
Oigbt ride before I walk, migfaA not I i 
Wha* A> you thi«k, Godfrey ? "^ 
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. " CerUinly^ I dare say," said God» 
frey- 

" What do you tbink^ Laura ?" 
, *^ I think the stirrup would hurt yon 
jirery much,'' said Laura ; ^^ and that 
you bad better wait, at least till your 
foot is quite well, b^ore you attempt 
to ride again. But here comes msm* 
ma, ask her." 

" No, no,^' said Rosamond, " I was 
only asking you; I will not ask her 
yet. Goodby/ff, brother." 

The next day Rosamond found that 
she could walk a little with a stick, 
and it was with some difficulty she sub- 
mitted to be kept prisoner on the sofa. 
However, in the hope that she should 
the sooner be able to ride, she lay still. 

The morning shone, and again the 
riding party appeared ; and Godfrey, 
beside her sofa, again wished her good* 
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hye^ aiKd hoped she would be able to 
ride again very soon* 

** Very soon," said Rosamond ; ** I 
kmg to ride again.'* 

** I quite admire her spirit,'* cried 
the traveller's sister, drawing on her 
gloves, and walking out of the roomf as 
fest as the long swathings of her riding 
kabit would permit. << I ^uite ad** 
mire her spirit ! aMd I prophesy, that 
she will make a capital bonewomafi ! " 

** I always said so !" cried Godfrey, 
following her, but paused at the door 
Mr bear what Rosamond was saying* 

^ How toon do yon think, mamma," 
rtSd Rosamond, *^ that I shall be able 
ii^iide again?" 

<^ I do not know, my dear," said her 
mbttier ; ^ but whet^Ter you do ride 
again, I hope you will remember your 
prudent resolutions." 

E3 
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" Oh yes," said Iftosamood j ** I 
shall never forget the black lane/' 

" But you ought to forget it," cried 
Godfrey, "or you will never be a good 
horsewoman as long as you live, Rosa- 
mond, and you will be a coward at la^." 

With this denunciation, pronounc64 
with alarming emphasis^ he shut the 
door, ran to mount his horse, and aa 
instant afterwards Rosamond saw him 
galloping past the windows. 

" I hope I shall be able to ride to- 
morrow," said she to Laura ; " and I 
hope I shall not be a coward at last; 
. for after all,* mamma, Godfrey would 
despise me if I were a coward ; so we 
must not think about the black lane 
too much, mamma." 

" Not too muchy my dear : I would 
not make you a coward, 1 would only 
make you prudent; if I could." 
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<< Prudent ! Oh yes. But uaamma, 
did you hear Godfrey's last words, thai 
I ought quite to forget the black lane^ 
or I never shall be a good horsewoman 
as long as I live ? '' 

** Well, my dear," said her mother, 
smiling at the earnest look of alarm 
with which Rosamond repeated these 
words; *^ and even suppose that terri- 
ble prophecy were to be accomplished, 
it is not the most dreadful thing that 
could happen to you ; nor would it even 
be the most glorious, if you accom- 
plished the lady's flattering predic- 
tion, and were to become a most capital 
horsewoman/' 

Rosamond, blushing a little, an- 
swered, that indeed she had no am- 
bition to be a capital horsewoman, but 
she really thought a woman ought not 
to be a coward. 
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I» this iaM; assertiofii sbe was Mcbn- 
ftfadioted by h^r motherr 

Nothmg 0M^F6 Wft€t said «pois^ th« 
sabyMt s»i this time 5 but wbee the 
surgeon, wha attended Rosaamnd^ 
esmey she asked very Sfnxiowl^'' vHie* 
tiket she might ride tiie next day ; the 
rargeon SMlvised against it, and gave 
ber several good reamms^ to ii(rbieh, in 
he? dMnpfHTiirtmefit, she did not miich 
i»teiK The ooly words she retained 
were these i *^ Whenever yo© em» wtik 
iifilho«M; poin^ then you may sitfely 
i^ettture t«> ride/'' 

No'soimer wattiieswgeoi]sgOTPe,thaD 
Rosamond began trying ^ how wett-' 
she cotrid walk^ a»d Hie oceasioflidd re- 
Monstnaiices of Laura, Mrs. Bgertoii^ 
Md hep oaQther,wef>e constantly answer* 
ed? witbi'^ Indeed it does not hurt meJ* 

The next morning, when she got u|^. 
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she assured Laura that she could walk 
without pain — almost without pain. 
This, however, did not appear so clearly 
in her countenance as in her words; 
there was a wincing, every now and 
.then, which betrayed that she suffered^ 
' " This is quite foolish, very im^ 
prudent, Rosamond," said her mother. 
** You may perhaps lame yourself for 
life^ if you attempt in this manner to 
walk before your ancle is strong/' 

" My dear, be prudent," said Mrft. 
£gerton, ^' and submit to lie still on' 
the sofa a few days longer/' 

Rosamond, sighing, let h^self be 
led back to the sofa after breakfast, 
and there, perhaps, she might quietly 
have remained all the morning ; but it 
happened, that at a time when none of 
her guardians were beside her, Godfrey 
came in, and whispered, that in con- 
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sequence of what she tilid told htm 
yesterday, that she coaM walk withottt 
pain, and that she might ridewhenev^ 
she could walk without pain, he had 
ordered the poney to be brought to the 
door, that she might try. Rosawoad 
shook her headj and answered, that 
ste was afraid her mother would not 
be plesised; and that she ww aftakl 
Mrs. Egerton would not be pleased i 
and that, in short, she believed it w<>oUI 
not be prudent. 

*< In short," said Godfrey, laughing, 
<* you are afraid ; that's the plain fttcl^" 

The lady, who had propiMHSied liiat 
Rosamond would be a oapitiil rider, 
beard the wordt, and smiled a little^ 
as if} scorn : and after some mote perw 
Masion, Rosamond consented '* jmt to 
try" whether ii would bwt hsf to put 
her foot in 'the sttirup. She went ta 
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pBl, oa ber bal>it, and aqI fiodiog either 
hw mother or Laarft, who had goat 
out to walk» sha excaaed herself to her- 
wlf Cent doing what sJbe koew was im- 
IMfvidcnty and what they would aot. ap*^ 
pffov^, by thiiAkiog ^« They are (oe^ 
tMnid, too mueh alraid for me. I wiU 
only take one twi^ roiwid the little 
back lawo ; and the surgeon md, that 
wbeok I oQuU walk without pmn I 
might ride ; and. 9pw it gives spe very 
little paio^ to walk." 

Tbw cbeafeu^ her conscienoe^ aad 
ftcgetting het prudent rescrfutioAs^ Bo* 
lamoiid went down 8t«i»9 crosMigtbe 
baU quick^, lest she should br stopped 
by Mrs. Eg^rton^ whose slep she beaed 
ia a difftiat paMa^ei God&ejr put 
bn^on the poaeyv aad tbe lady, w^iosa 
pntae ^ad pvophecy bad excited bm 
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90 muohs looked out of the windoir, 
and admired her spirit. 

** I am afraid it is imprudent/' 
thought Rosamond, ^^ but I oanmof 
draw back now, it would seem M 
cowardly. I will only go once rouiyd' 
this little lawn/' said she, <* and I slmll 
be home again in fi^e minutes." 

As she went round the lawn, her an- 
cle, she said, did not hurt her much — 
** that is, not very much." 

As she came back, she was sorry, 
and a little alarmed, .when she saw her 
father and mother standing at the ball 
door, waiting for her. Godfrey called 
out triumphantly, ^* You see I have 
brought her home quite safe." 

Rosamond would have added some- 
thing, but observing; that both her 
ftrther and mother looked very grave. 
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r 

riie £orgot the sentence aboat the sur** 
geon, which she had prepared ia tier 
0WD defence, and .could only say, << I 
lK>pe 3/ion are not displeased with me, 
mamma ? I am afraid, father, you are 
001 pleased?" 

Godfrey jamped fnm his horse, and 
fan to take her down from the poney. 

** My ancle," isaid Rosamond, *' does 
not tgive me any — paith'* she would 
have said, had not her feelings at the 
moment, and the manner in which she 
walked, or attempted to walk, so con- 
tmdioted tbe-assertion, that she stopped 
^rt^ and indeed was forced to catch 
bekl of Godfrey's arm. Her father 
pnt him aside, saying, ^^ Leave your 
siMer to me, yoong man," in a tone 
wliich implied, *^ you are not fit to be 
trusted with her/' Then taking her 

VOL. II. F 
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up in bis armt^ ber fimher carried b^ 
to the libfary, and to the sofia; she, att 
tiie time, going on with such apologies 
as she could make, more for Qo6bey 
than for bersdf. 

<^ It is not Godfrey's fault ; it ms 
all my fault, indeed it was ; he hl^Id 
my bridle all the time ; I told him it 
didk not hurt me at att/' 

^ & is very little satisfaction to mej 
that yov: told him what was false/' said 
her father. 

«« Bttt I did not know it, papa, tilt 
aftevwards, tilt I took ai^r foot oat of 
the stirrup." Then she got out b«r 
ftwoarite sentence d^ut idie surgeon, 
ending witi an appeal to ber aMthen 
« Yoii know, mamoia, he said I mijght 
ride whene?er I oouM walk without 
pain." 
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. '' But yon knoWj Rosamond/' siiid 
her mother, in atone which reappcaled 
to her Qonsci^ace, and required^ in 
answer, the exactness of truth, ^* ycm 
know, Rosamond, that yoa conld not 
walk without pain/' 

^' UkA without a little pain/' said 
Aotamond. 

'*< And jrou rea>llect, Rosamond, 
tluit I had advised you not to attempt 
it^ and you made a great many wise 
refleotions and resolutions; and yet 
ycm drid directly the contrary i^ that^ 
which you were eonrioced was best, 
the fnoment we left you." 

<' Oh, Laura, my dear, I wish yon 
bad been in our rootn when I went up 
to put OD my habit,'' said Roianu>nd. 

<* How I wish I had not gone out,^ 
si^d Laura* 

*' But, my dear Laura, that wtts not 
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your fault I ooly meao to say, 
mamaia, that if either of yon bad 
beeo there I woiUd not have gone 
without asking your advice and con- 
seat : aud one thing, more I may say 
in my own defence -r— '* 

'^ No, no, Rosamond/' interrupted 
her father, ^^ let me hear no moce 
childish defences aud . excuses ; do not 
let me see you go back to all tbe 
laults of your childhood." 

^' Say no more, say no more, mjr 
dear Rosamond,*' whispered Godfrey, 
who stood in great anxiety at the back 
of the sofa, as close to her and as quiet 
as possible. 

'< You are no Loog^r. a child, Rosa* 
mond,'' continued her father ; *^ and 
therefore I am seriously concerned to 
find, that you have so littl^ pri^dence 
and steadiness." 
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^ I asfwise yom^ my dear faibtr/^ 
said RosamcNBd, ** I nerer will be w 
feelNib, flo impradent agaio*** 

*^ What sattsfactioQ^ or «rbat wc^st^ 
iltgr, ray dear, can avcii assiwanceagive 
flieof y&w fotare comkict^" said bar 
fattier. <^ I jadge by actions, not by 
words.** 

^ But sucb B trifiing action i " saM 
Bosamond. ^ Surely you would not 
seriously jndge of me, and be alarmed^ 
Ibr my AiMirecendnct, by 6ucb a trifling 
i&prtiAeiiee: especiaBy when •*—•'* 

Ste" iitopp^ ; for sottielhhig i» ber 
ftittiei^*]^ eoantenaftee warned' ber, tbat 
be knew wbat sbe was goiwg to add; 
and tbaJH it would not avM. 

** Especially wben it has done no 
barm, you* were going to say.** 

^^ Yes, papa, that was what I was 
going to say.** 

f3 
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And that was wbiU Godfrey's looks 
had been saying all the time. 

<^ Your having escaped^ if yoq liave 
escaped hurting your ancle, or doing 
yourself any serious mischief, rather 
increases thim lessens my alarm," said, 
her father ; ^* because this would en- 
courage you to venture to be again- 
^imprudent another time. You . say, 
that I need, not be. alarmed,, andk 
that I should not judge of you by. 
such, a trifle: nothing is, a trifle that 
marks an imprudent disposition in a 
woman : ami by what can I judge of 
you but by such things ? You are nol 
called upon yet to makedecimms for 
your own conduct in matters of consor 
quence." 

*^ I am sure I am giad of it," said 
Rosamond. 
^* But soon you will," said her mo* 
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Iber : ^* and consider, Rosamond^ that 
then every trifling iropriMience may be 
of smrous consequence, irreparable 
consequence. If you are to be so 
easily swayed . from your better judg- 
ment, so easily persuaded by any one 
who comes near you, so easily excited 
-by anyfi^lish praise or idle vanity; to 
act contrary to your own resolutions^ 
^mtrary t6 your odnyiction of what is 
best, of what use will be all your good 
sense, all your good dispositions, all 
your good principles ? " 

'< All my good education ! AH you 
have done for me!" said Hosamond. 
^ Oh, mamma ! -~— ■' 

Tears now flovred so fast, that she 
could say no more, 
e Godfrey then burst forth, and said, 

" Father^ I own I thought you were 
wrong, <^al first, and too angry about a 
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trifle; botaow I uiideritaiid your rea«- 
som^ and my mothear^s; atid I tkiek 
you are quite mgiit, and I waft quifee 
wrong; and I am sorry for ib^ bsrt 
jpou shall see, that now^ and for eiw^ 
more, I am fit to be trusted with ikm 
caie ol my sister/' 

<^ I shall he glad of i| ; aad stilt mom 
gittd to ase, that ghe can be trusted 
with the caie oi herself/*' said her 

^* Aadi I ffmphsgff^'* said Mm. Egeei^ 
ton, who had not tiKk w0Bm spoketfi mte 
word^ << I vealuitt to psopheay^ that 
RoniMnndj with so m«cb candour, and 
so true a desire to imprdw^witt becoine 
a Hiost prudent wbOMOL" 

** Rather a better propheey formic'' 
said RoBamond, wipiograwayiieB tairs, 
aodr amtfing, ^ thamlhatt I sliaif^ with 
$a nuch spirit, becouie a fmst eofiM 
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rider. But my dear, kind Mrs. Eger- 
tO0, you are too good to me: the 
worst, the most foolish thing I did, in 
this whole business, you do not yet 
know : when I heard your voice at a 
distance I ran away, lest you should 
see me, and advise me not to go/' 

^^ That certainly was foolish, Rosa- 
mond; but now you have told me the 
w^st tiling you did, I must say, that 
the best thing you have done is to con* 
fess it so candidly," said Mrs. Egerton, 
kissing ber. 

- " Don't flatter, don't spoil my 
daughter," said her father. <' Let me 
«ee, that her candour is not of a use- 
less sort* Let me see, that she is not 
one of those, who own their faults, 
but never mend." 
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Either from the presaare oa Rosa-- 
mood's foot in riding, or from ber 
precipitation io dismounting, a fcesh 
twist had been given to ber aado. 
We pretend not to decide among dis- 
puted causes ^ the consequence was in^ 
ditputabb, that RoMmond was not 
able to waUc agam jfbr a fortnight* 
JBut from almost all the unfortunate 
circumstances of life, and even from 
those evils which we have brought 
upon ourselves, by our own fault or 
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ftdly, some consofitig, if notcoonteN 
balancing) good often arises^ or mmf 
be drawn, by those who know how to 
make nse of the lessons of experitoce. 
So il was with Rosamond. The ami** 
able temper she showed^ the pattenoe 
with which she bore pain, disappoints 
ment, and confinement) increased the 
aifeetion of aH her friends, and especi- 
aHjr of her brother Godfrey. He, con^ 
sidering himself as in part the eause 
of the blame and i^ffering she had ith 
cwt^, was peculiarly sensible of her 
good temper and genefosity, in tievefs 
diretftly el* indirectly, reproaching or 
thrdwing on him any part of the btame« 
Innnwerable Httle (rials of temper, and 
mnte triab of prudence, occorred. 
Mrs. Egerton pot off faer brit, on Ro^ 
!tamrondV account, ibr a week; but, 
When the adjourned day an*ived, Ro- 
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MOiond's smcie was still weak; ahe 
eouid stand indeed, she could walk»* 
and she believed she could dance, y^ 
she bad the prudence to forbear th^ 
attempt. She lay quietly all night on; 
her sofa, a passive spectator of that 
ball, in which she had once hoped ta 
have beien a most active, perhaps^ a 
most admired, performar; for having 
had the best of dancing masters, hav- 
ing practised quadrilles the last seasoiii^ 
in London, with great diligence and 
success, with some of the most promis- 
ing rising geniuses of the age, and of 
the most fashionable names, Roaamood 
could not but be aware, that she. bad 
great chance of excelling any coiintrj 
competitors; and of being, perhaps, 
envied, as well as admired, .for h^ 
superior skill. But even here there 
wfre counterbalancing advantages. 
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While abe was a passive spectator, a 
siiier^by at this bail, she had oppw^ 
timity of seeing, hearing, observing, 
and feeling much, for which otherwi^ 
she would have had no leisure. At 
this ball, which Mrs. Egerton intend^ 
ibr her young friends, there was as* 
sembled a great number of young 
ladies ; and among these were two of 
Rosamond's London acquaintance, 
who danced for fame, and danced ex- 
ceedingly well. There were others, 
who danced less well, but with more 
ease and gaiety of heart, and who were 
obviously free from anxiety, jealousy, 
or envy. Rosamond observed how 
muob happier these were than the ex^ 
hibUarsi and, further, she heard the 
opinions of all the spectators near her, 
eifiecially of her favourite traveller, 
who had seen so much of the world. 

VOL. II. G 
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WheiieVw the exhibitors were^antiDgf* 
the spectators preilsed forward to 'SM 
thefia; and after admiring and eri^- 
oisittg, ^ith h fireedmu which h^ 
•onished Rosamond^ they alivays ended 
by declaring, that they prefisfrred danc-^ 
ing, which was qtiiet amd gemlewothan^ 
Hke, to that Which was in itself Siipe- 
rior, hot Which was evidently per^ 
fbrmed to pmduce offset, and to i^xcitk 
admiration. 

Rosamond attended an^ously wfaeti 
her sister wd« spcken of; and ^e had 
Che pteasttfe of faeaHhg several^ who 
did ttttt know how tnncR ihe WM 
imere^ed hi what they Were isayinf, 
b«stow a()pfobattott of the moM; gnitt^ 
fying sort upon ^ that gracefcU iSMMtett 
young periioh/' Ro^imond had^ More 
than ohce, Che MtisftMition of answer* 
ihg, when asked, » Do fon know that 
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yomig lady?" " Yes, Sir, sbe is my 
$i8ter/' 

A la4y, who wiui sHting i>ear tkii9 
tola w wbicU BosaoioQd lay, seemad 
tQ be attracted l»y somethiog in her 
cQimtmiaaQe, and drew nearer and 
nearer, tiU at laiA> by seizing the va^ 
oatad places of those who stood up to 
d0Aoe, w to talk» she obtained the seat 
mx\ to the arm of %b» so6^ 

This lady was not young, nor very 
handsome nor was she a person of 
fiortnne or rank; but she seemed one 
of the happiest persons in the room^ 
Sim bad a most benevolent^ cheeiful 
Munteoance^ aod toojc particular and 
datighted interest in attending to some 
^ the dancers. She was a Mrs. Harte. 
In times long pasi, she had been 
governess to a sbter of Helen's^ who 
died; and Mrs. £gerton, sensible of 
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her merit, had assisted in establishing 
her in a school in the neighbourhood. 
Many of the young people who were 
at this ball had been her pupils ; and 
Mrs. Egerton had invited her, on pur* 
pose that she might have the satisfac^ 
tion of seeing them and their parants. 
The parents and the young people all 
loved and respected her. When Rosa- 
mond saw the affectionate manner in 
which they all came and spoke to 
Mrs. Harte, she could not help being 
interested for her, though she was a 
stranger to this lady. 

Rosamond's pleasure this evening 
arose chiefly from her, sympathy in 
these benevolent feelings. She was very 
happy, though her ancle at times g^ve 
her pain, and though she was prevented 
from dancing, of which, independently 
of all vanity, she was naturally and 
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liMcliljr fond. Aa she ^^Merved lo 
LsMura, wbeni they iwiit ta cesl;, abe 
was maeh happier thaft 9h« had beea 
at the bsdl at tiia FollioU Browii9, ot 
QtL any ocoasioft wheie she hod only 
eigoyed the tDiiiinph9> or uuxsd m Um 
petty competitioas, of «amty« 

Mrs. Harte's y omag^ fr ienda^ m ta^«- 
11^ over old Iudos wth her tfab nigfat^ 
recorrad to many ^ urryt A^yijigf i&g^x'^ 
aftfMiD childhood.; audi amoagolh^rs, 
they meotioiied that time whan they 
acted aoeptaiDi/iaiii play> whiah afiotend 
w«ote on purpose &r tbe»> and whi ch 
Ifaey pecfonned oKmly among themr 
attoesy and far Mm Haite'aamiifiement 
RosaoioBd wiahed to hMiw thi^ a«fQ^ 
of this tiny playu The Mme did oolt 
promise Diiich-*^'* The Damo-school 
Holiday/' However, Bosamond's eyes 
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Still expressing some wisti to knovr 
more, Mrs. Harte obligingly oflFered to 
have it looked for> promising tiiat» if 
the prompter's mutilated copy could be 
found, it should be sent to her in the 
course of a week ; or that, if she could 
wait so long as a fortnight, a perfect 
copy should be made, which she might 
keep for ever. Of course, she chose 
that which might be kept for ever. 

Next day, Rosamond told Godfr^ 
of this promise, and asked him, whether 
be did not think, that a certain waste 
room in Egerton Abbey would make 
a charming theatre : but Godfrey au- 
gured ill from the title ; observed, that 
a tiny play must be stupid ; and as to 
a theatre, he had not time to think of 
it. Godfrey was then quite intent 
upon making a palanquin, on which 
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he and Laura might carry Rosamond 
round the grounds, without injury to 
her sprained ancle. 

Rosamond would much rather have 
had the play than the palanquin, she 
said ; but Godfrey held to his purpose, 
and insisted upon it, that he would 
finish the palanquin ; and she saw that 
she must be delighted with it, though 
she confessed to Laura, she was more 
afraid of being carried on it than of 
mounting the poney. As she justly 
observed, *^ It is really provoking to be 
forced to be obliged to a person for 
something, which you. would rather he 
should npt do; especially when there 
is something else that you wish very 
much to have done/' 

** It is a . little trial of temper, cer- 
tainly,** said her mother 5 ** but such 
continually occur, even between the 
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hesk frieoda ; and there is bo pQssiipUity 
oi makiing or keepii^ good frie»4i» 
my dear, without such Uitle samfiom 
of the fancieft and hMmoors. Either 
you w youi: brokber> yoit $ee, muM 
give up to the other the fapcy of ti)e< 
mooient*** 

<< Then I will give) ik upT' cfiectf 
Rosamond. ^^ I witt say no mm» to- 
him about acting the play, aiud I witt 
be pleased with the paUm^uiA he m 
makiag for me, if I qan. If I Qaa>. 
QMmma»'' repeated she. '^ Yqu kv^Mi^. 
if I really cauuot Ube it I awst «a)r' 
so; but I will say it as kiadly tp God^ 
frey as I can/' 

Bosa»ond refj^oeits thwgh< not; 
without some difficulty, frorp sayii^ 
any thing more U> Godfrey ahom the 
plf^ 5 and hp went on w^MJIsiiig in4e- 
faligably at hvi own ^ORrit^ FM09i^^» 
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till at length, with the assistance of his 
father, and of a carpenter, and wrth 
an old chair bottom, and two poles; 
Godfrey did contrive to make a solid, 
safe, commodious palanquin. Rosa- 
mond acknowledged it was very well 
made; and, without trembling much, 
she suflFered herself to be placed upon 
it; and when she had made this con- 
quest of herself she was soon delighted, 
even to Godfrey's complete satisfaction, 
with the palanquin, and with the pa- 
lanquin bearers. Of these she had 
many relays, for her patience and good 
humour, during her long confinement, 
had so much interested every body at 
Egerton Abbey in her favour, that all 
were eager to assist Godfrey in his 
schemes for her amusement. When 
her brother, or her father, or Laura, 
were tired of carrying her palanquin^ 
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iha trair^Uer aDid the country geo^lemaQ 
were Mger to offer their services : m^ 
tb^ oraAor oQpe stQ|)ip^ h^ way io » 
fine simile, ^d laq ^p pqt his shonld^f 
wy^^ her p^A^Aqmin. In this manner 
Rosamond was carried in triumi^ ^ 
Godfrey called^it j bftt, what WW 
much beMer> carried in IpodneiN;, ahie 
enjoyed ma^ a fine day» m^ many 
a pleasant expedition. Th? paUmqwn 
became her greatest delight; aja^Crod-* 
frey's satisfaction in bi^ supceds> wA 
in his sister's obliging m^Xm^r of 9P* 
eeptipg his kindness^ wi^ at leiurt eqias^ 
to her pkapure 

^< How gM I am^ mamma, thai; I 
leally an4 (ru)y do like the pa^qquin ! *^ 
whispered she tp her mother, one evm- 
il^« '' I 9m glad that I tried it fairly^ 
iwteisM) of tilling my brother, that I 
yira^ ^qre I should never like if 
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- 9*1," Mid tlie tmvelled Istiy, « I 
hW^ seM sudh bandsoiae {Mttanqains ! 
I #i«h ybtt had seen sttdi (>iattiqttitM 
« I lkaV6 lieeH i " 

** 1 arm I htui/* said RosaA<md. 
** I ttiCMi I AM glad I bav««i<rt) fw 
ibt%, t^^bttpb^ I shdiild tiot (ilte tnttie 
so well." 

» It WiMiM be \v«H eMoogh if it ftad 
bMUMtt^iiig like cwtaimi 4)tt«^ reatty^ 
a ^iMNptiitii Without cifftatek is little 
bit»er tbati a hafid^btu-riMr." 

RttliiiMMMi looked M <i!«dfraiy, Md 
€H>dffey Iddked 4t RoiJiKKHidv and they 
bufb gfew ^sttUet AfeliMidholy> 

The fte^t ^, RoMMaond feuod the 
fifes, Utii ^Mi Miii> luMi the <hi9t> amd 
(be Mhd, Teiy tretthlesome; and God- 
frey, a^r having in taitk oontebded 
dtat there was tto #iiidy no vkist^ m 
iMth^ aMd very Uw fties, greir angfy, 
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and said som^tbing abont the uaceason- 
ftbleness of women, who were never 
saltisfied ; and mi^e same allusion to a 
foolish princess in the Arabian Taie% 
who grew, dissatisfied with her delight- 
ful palace, from the moment that an 
old woman told her it wanted a roC'S 

egg. 

Rosamond, vexed by the o^xture of 
truth and falsehood, justice and injus- 
tice, in her brother's observations, de- 
clared, that she could no longer bear 
<^ the sun shining so full in her eyejsu'' 
, Laura took off her green veil at this 
moment, and threw it over Rosamond's 
head, whispering, as she tied it ;on, 
^' The sun was as hot, and hotter, than 
it is now, when I one day saw Godfre^y 
hard at work, for hours, at this palan* 
quin, for yon, Rosamonds so I am 
sure you will bear the sun in your 



d by Google 



THE FALANQUIN. 73 

eyes for five mimites, rather than vex 
him/" 

Rosamond immediately recollected 
herself, and begging her palanquin 
bearers to stop for one minute, placed 
herself with her back to the sun, and 
assured Godfrey, that she was now 
quite comfortable; and no further com- 
plaints were heard of sun, wind, dust, 
or flies. 

Godfrey, as soon as they reached the 
bouse, began to consult in secret with 
Laura, upon the possibility and the 
best means of making curtains to the 
palanquin. Now it happened, that 
Laura had bought some pretty green 
silk, with which she had intended to 
^make bags for- two chiffbnieres; but 
when she saw how much Godfrey and 
Rosamond wished for the palanquin 
curtains, she determined that she 
VOL. II. H 
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Wpuld giw up her ^^^iJ^Eom^pes, Ap* 
cordingly^ she rose an hour and a ha)f 
earlier than u^uaf tht; ne^t v^^nung^ 
anc( the curtains iprere made^ apd t^ 
rings sewn on, and the strings too» 
before she wa^ caUed tQ breakfast 
Godfrey was much delighted^ 6>r though 
he bad cpntri,ved how tjhe cartmifi 
could very ea^ly l}e ppt, «p, ai^ though 
he had provided himself with four hraAS 
rods belonging to ^qm^ pl4 window 
blinds, which Pr« £gert;on had beea 
so goqd as to say were ajt h\9 seirviod^ 
yet he had been qwte at a loss for 
something of which t(> mal^e the cur* 
tains. Mrs. il^erton's store9» ajpd tbe 
housekeeper's cheats, had all b^n 
rummaged i^ vaii^ He never koeKM» 
however, tbe extent pf Laura's kind- 
nesff, till Rosanpiond saw the palanqivb 
iirith itftcurtainti, v(bQ9 she. immediately 
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excUifi^, *< Otl^ li&nik, tbl^ i» jroiir 
doing ! You have giveh nie the silk 
Whioh yoii intebded for your dhiffo- 
niete^i bat I canhdt be^ir to rdb joti 

Laura, who kne^ b6w to do kind* 
dttM^^ ^ M to ][yif^eiit def frieDds from 
«t6r filing u^eiisy, in the thought, 
%im f h^y deprived bet of ahy ple^iiiirfe^ 
.asi^red Rodilmd^; that th^ie cuttainti 
ifilgfat do just 9ti well for her chiffo- 
nieres, lifter they had been U£^ for the 
palanquin ; and that therefore she had 
more pleasure from her green silk, than 
she had ever expected that this or any 
other green silk could give her. 

Rosamond, Godfrey, and Laura, 
were now pleased with themselves, and 
with each'other, as friends always are, 
when they feel that they have each, 
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even in trifles, borne and forborae (torn 
mutual kindness. 

The travelled lady found many 
faults with the manner in which the 
curtains were made; and suggested 
several things which would be neces- 
sary, to make Rosamond's palanquin 
like those which she had seen. In 
particular, a tassel in the middle, was 
indispensable. But Rosamond smiled 
at Godfrey, and said, that she was 
quite satisfied without the roc's egg. 
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** The time will soon come^ when 
y&a will be aUe to ride again. Miss 
ROfi^mond/* said the traveller's sister. 
But Rosamond never attempted to ride^ 
till she could honestly walk without 
pain i and, when she rode> it was in a 
nlanner which convinced her father, 
that she was not one of those who 
own their faults, but never mend. 

The next time she came within sight 
of the black lane, she permitted-— no, 
let us do her justice, shc^ requested 

H3 
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Careful Richard to lead her horse past 
the dangerous turn^ even in the face 
and front of all the remonstrances, and 
ridicule, which the traveller's sister 
threw, or might have thrown, upon 
her want of spirit; even while a de- 
nunciation sounded on her ear, that 
now she would " never be a capital 
horsewoman." 

Her father was satisfied in the main 
point which he had in view, and which 
he knew to be of so much consequence 
to his daughter's future character and . 
happiness; quite satisfied, since she 
showed herself able to do steadily what 
she believed to be best, without being . 
influenced to the contrary by praise, . 
blame, persuasion, or example. 

After the traveller's sister had left , 
Egerton Abbey, and when there could 
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be no longer any doubt of the motive, 
when Rosamond had proved, that she 
had conquered her foolish ambition to 
be a distinguished and a desperate 
rider, her father took her with him to 
the black lane, and taught her to 
manage her horse, so as to pass and 
repass in perfect safety. 

Though the traveller's sister had left 
Egerton Abbey, the traveller himself 
still remained there, much to the satis- 
faction of all the young people, as his 
varied conversation, full of interesting 
information, made him a most agree* 
able companion ; and be was so good- 
natured as to bestow much of his time 
and attention upon Laura, Rosamond, 
and Godfrey. 

Rosamond, though now able to walk 
without pain, was advised to avoid 
fatiguing her ancle, which was not 
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yet quite strong ; therefore she did not 
ventore upon anfy long expedition. 
Obe day, some Walk too distant for 
her bad been pi'oposed ; Helen^ Laura, 
add Godfrey, jointly and Severally, 
offered to give it op, and to take some 
shopter walk, which Rosamond knew 
was not half so pretty ; and a generous 
debate on the subject was warmly com- 
mencing, when Mrs. Egerton moved, 
that Rosamond should accompany her 
in the garden chair, as she said, she 
particularly wished for her company 
for one hour ; but that she would let 
her walk back with her younger 
friends. 

The place of reunion was settled to 
be at the old white gate into the forest ; 
aod whichever of the parties should 
arrive first was to wait for the other. 
This point was carefully agreed upon ; 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



i THE FOREST DRIVE. 81 

and very necessary it is, for all who 
would avoid disappointments and dis- 
sentions^ to be accurate in such agree- 
ments. The parties set out on their 
di£ferent roads. 

As Mrs. Egerton took the same way 
which she had formerly gone^ when 
they went to see the paralytic woman, 
Rosamond said, " I know now, my 
dear Mrs. Egertoni^ where we are go- 
ing; and I am glad of it, for I long 
to see that poor creature, and that 
grateful girl again. Why would you 
never answer any of my questions 
about them ? '' 

<' You shall have all your questions 
satisfactorily answered presently, my 
dear,*' said Mrs. Egerton. ** You 
know you are lately grown remarkable 
for patience; and since you will not 
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hfttre your curiosity satts^ted, p^baps 
this half hdar, think of soteiethii^g dse/' 
<< How difficult it is to think of 
something ^se, when one id bid to dd 
it," said Rosamond. ** The othi^r day^ 
when Godfmy insisted tijpon my never 
thinking of what colouf Br. %et*ton'{( 
new horse wai to be^ I fono^ that bliidk^ 
grey, and brown> a;(72^/df flit before tiiy 
eyes, till I drove them away by an e:^^ 
cellent expedient ; by trying tcy recol- 
leoti and repeat to myiielf, doihcf line!^ 
which Lattra and I had jast been kfatn- 

" Try the experiment again^ now," 
said Mrs. Egettdn, ** and let me be the 
better for it/* 

^^ But ymt kiMw the poem, I am 
sure, nra^am," said Rosamond. '* It 
Was one of those translations from the 
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ArabiC) which Dr. Egerton read to us; 
the Hws, you kaowt by the geperous 
Hatem/' 

*^ I hnive not the honouTi or pltasure^ 
p( t^ing acqujainted with the generous 
Hatem," said Mrs^ Eg^rtoou 

" Is it possible, oia'aui, yo^ can 
have fprgot^i^ him ? " 

" I pever heard aioy lii»es about hiiw, 
my dear." 

^* True ; I rewemheTj now, thsjt you 
w«re, o»t of the room when they wjere 
read. Now, m^y deai; Mrs*. £g<^rtQu, if 
you do not like them as well as l^aura 
apd I do, I shall be sa sorry.'* 

" Well, my lave, l?t oxe hear theim 
9nd then I qaiji judge/' 
< '^ But aa you ^exq uotjiq theroonit 
when the poem was read, perhaps you 
4id i)ot h^ftr the anecdotes of Hatemj^ 
which are glren in the preface to the 
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poem, by the translator; I forget bis 
name, but I know be was a professor 
of Arabic, and from Cam'bridge/^ 

" Well, my love, never mind his 
name, but let me hear what -he says of 
Hatem,'' said Mrs. Egerton. 

^ He says, ma'am, that * his poems 
expressed the charms of beneficence, 
and his practice evinced that he wrote 
from his heart/ " 

*' That was well said for " him and 
his poems; but does he give any in- 
stance of his generosity ? " 

" He was," continued Rosamond, 
^* in his time, as famous for benefi-^ 
cence as the far-famed Aboulcasem. 
It was common in the East, when any 
person did a generous action, to s^, 
* that he was as generous as Hatem/ 
One of the anecdotes he tells in proof 
of his generosity is this : — 
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*^ * The Emperor of Constantinople^ 
having heard much of Hatem's libe- 
rality^ resolved to make trial of it : for 
this purpose he dispatched a person 
from his court, to request a particular 
horse, whicii he knew the Arabian 
prince valued above all his other pos- 
sessions. The officer arrived at Ha- 
tem's abode in a dark, tempestuous 
night, at a season when all the horses 
were at pasture in the meadows. He 
was received in a manner suitable to 
the dignity of the imperial envoy, and 
treated that night with the utmost hos- 
pitality. The next day the officer de- 
livered to Hatem his message from the 
emperor. Hatem seemed concerned. 
**If,'' said he, ** you had yesterday ap- 
prized me of your errand, I should in- 
stantly havecomplied with the emperor's 
request; but the horse he asks is now no 

VOL. II. I 
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niore; being surprised by your so^en 
arrivalr and baying nothing else tp re* 
gale you with, I ordered bim to h9 
killed aod served up to you last nigbl^ 
for supper.' ' Hatena immediately or« 
dered, that the finest horses he bad 
yet remaining should be brought^ a^ 
begged the ambassador to preseat theia 
to bia master. The prince^ as the his^ 
tory 8ays» could noi but admire this 
mark of Hatem's ' generosity ; and 
owned» tbat he truly merited ihe title 
of the most liberal among men.' " 

Notwithstanding her wish to agree 
with Rosamond in admiring Ha|;em?s 
generoflAty, Mrs. Egerton. could not 
belp regretting tbe killing and eating 
oi the fine horse. 

Rosamosd was averse to tbe eating, 
but thought the killing, grand. la 
£avouc of tbe eating, too^ it was to be 
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observed^ that th« Arabians prefer the 
ftftsh of horses to any other food. Bat 
•fen 8O9 why should the ambassador 
be regaled with this most valuable of 
horsesj whiob was so desired^ too, by 
the emperor? Could not this ambas* 
sador have waited for his supper, while 
some of the other horses were brought 
hi from the meadows ? It is not fair, 
Mrs. Egerton allowed, to try Arabic 
adkms by English laws ; and she was 
wiUing to allow, that this instance Of 
Hatem's liberality is curious, as a pic- 
tore of Arabian manners ^ but as to 
the positive merit of the generosity, 
she thought that was questionable. 
This involved discmsions on many 
other points 1 for instance, whether the 
aerit of generosity depends on the 
pain it, costs, or the pleasure it be^ 
9tows: whether its merit depends on 
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the greatness of the sacrifice, or on its 
utility: whether it be true, that our 
virtues ali depend on sacrifices of some 
of our selfish feelings; or, whether it 
be true only, that some of our virtue^ 
cannot be practised, without requiring 
some such sacrifices. Wide and deep 
subjects of thought were displayed to 
Rosamond's inquiring mind; her friend 
just opened them, and left them there. - 
Meanwhile they had gone t^ee 
miles on the beaten road, and then, had 
turned into the forest ; and Rosamond^ 
wakening to external objects, found 
that she was in a pleasant glade in the 
wood, within view of a cottage; not 
that cottage in which she had formerly 
seen the paralytic woman. This was 
in another part of the forest, and in a 
less picturesque situation, perhaps; but 
it was a more comfortable looking 
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<kieli]og, well tfaatehecl, welF glazed^ 
and in oeat rq>air. They got out of 
their oairriagej anif walked to the cot- 
tage. A men, whor was at work in 
the gardhen^ threw down* hir spade, and 
cafloe to meet them. Mrs. £gerton 
asked this manv an honest-faced, good- 
natured lookiifg farmer, whether' all 
was going on well, and whether he 
and bi6 wife were satisfied with their 
fewgain, and their new lodgers ^ 
'^Quite satisfied/' the man answered; 
and^tbgt all was '< going on, and likely 
ti^gd oby well." 

it was here that Mrs. Egerton had 
settled the pwalytic woman, and the 
ff&befot girt. The mistress of this^ 
Uteisi^ who next appeared at the ddor, 
i»a% as^ her ceantenance bespoke her, 
aind as her busbmYd called her, as good- 
tempered, kind-hearted a soul as ever 
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breathed ; as active and notable a dame^ 
moreover, as the scolding hostess. This 
farmer and his wife were teoants of 
Dr. Egerton's, so that Mrs. Egerton 
was well acquainted with their conduct^ 
and with all their affairs. They had^ 
she knew, been kind to a servant girl, 
who had lived with them several years^ 
and who was just married, and had 
left them, with their goodwill, though 
much to their inconvenience. Front 
this experience of their kind condw^t: 
(the > only safe test), Mrs. Egertoi^ 
formed her expectations* that they 
would behave well to tboae wbosi she 
placed under their protiection. And 
she took great care, in making the. 
stgreement and arrangements, that all 
should be for the reciprocal advantage 
of the parties concerned ; and that all 
should be perfectly well understood. 
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The fanner's wife was often obliged 
to be absent from home, at market^ 
and wanted a servant she could trust 
with her children; the grateful girl was 
just such a one as she needed. The 
paralytic woman, having still the use 
of her hands and her head, could be 
useful also to the children, because she 
had a little learning; just as much as 
was not a dangerous thing for poor 
children* She could teach them to 
read and write^ and a little arithmetic ; 
and iSie could teach the girls to sew 
and to4nit^ and, as she said, even the 
very thought, that she could do some- 
thing still, and that she could be in 
any way useful to those that took 
charge of her, was a great ease to her 
mind, in her state; sad state she no 
longer called it. Rosamond now saw 
her in a light, neat, comfortable room. 
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<m a bedf wiA obec^s^ as w^hk^ as sqqw ; 
and there sb& utas sitAiag^ with the 
ohiMren voundt her;^ one koiAUng, or 
learning to knil^ and another readings 
to her. 

The grateful girl^ tiiiough she still 
looked as it her health requirjed. care^ 
had no longer that hectic flush, and 
overworked appearance^ non the eicr 
pression of anxiety on her countenancey 
which had marked: the depression oa 
her mind. She looked, the picture, thft 
reality of happiness. 

'^ And oh. Madam Egertoa L best of 
all«!; thanks ta you/' said! she, /< loo 
settling tbat; I was to pay for the room: 
for^Aer. Little as it is, what a pleasure 
it is to me to be still earning it for. 
her." 

MrSk E^ton had taken particular 
care, that this girl should still enjo^ 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



THE FOREST DRIVE. 93 

the satisfaction of providing for the 
paralytic woman, for whom she had so 
long worked with such grateful perse- 
verance. It would have been easy to 
have paid for the lodging, but this 
would have been less real kindness than 
pera^itting her still to feel, that she 
exercised to good purpose her kind 
affections: on which kind affections, 
whether in health or sickness, riches or 
poverty, whether in the highest or 
lowest stations of life, so large a por- 
tion of the happiness of human crea- 
tures depends. 

Rosamond observed, that by judi* 
cious arrangements much had been 
done for these poor people, without 
Mrs. Egerton's having given them, or 
having laid out much money; and she 
began to think, that it would be pos- 
i^le for her to do good without pos- 
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aea^ing ttn^ weaHh of Hatem, of AboaU 
onsem, or of the Polish Countoas. 

The walking party staid for Mrs. 
]^ertoa at the white gate^ as ap«» 
pointed } a degree of punctuditj worth 
recording, because it is of rare ocoiirw 
repce, Kosamond^ however^ instead 
of walking, as had been proposed^ 
chose to go home in the garden chair 
with Mrs. Egerton, that she might talk 
to her, her thoughts being still inteol 
upon all they had seen in the cottage, 
and especially on the happiness of the 
grateful girl. 

** She is much happier than if she 
was rich,'^ said Rosamond* *^ I think 
the poor have infinitely greater oppor* 
tunity of showing one another afiec* 
tion, and kindness, and gratitude, than 
the rich can ever hav«. Consicter what 
sacr;ifices they make every day to one 
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another^ even of the neciessaries of life. 
Our sacirifices are tiothing to these: 
when we leave the finest peaeh for our 
tteighbotir) ^s you did yesterday/' said 
Rteaoiond, smiling, *^ that may be 
very polite, but there is no great ge^ 
tterosity itisiich things/' 

" Very true," said Mrs. EgertOd. 

^< Then as to gratitude/' continued 
Rosamond, *< it often happens, that 
the persons to whom one feels the 
most obHged are in a situatfOd of life 
where one can dp nothing for them." . 

*• There I diflFer from you, my dear,*' 
ssi4 Mrs^ Eg^ton. 

^* Whyy my dear ma'am, for iafi 
staMse^ wbal oan I do for you ? '' 

" Have you forgotten (I ean nevet 
forget) aU the kindnesf you showed 
me when I was ill in London ? " re« 
plied Mrs. Egertoa ; '^ audi I know the 
whole of * The ni$ie days* trial ' " 
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'^ How could you know about that } 
Godfrey must have told it to you," 
said Rosamond. *^ That is just like 
him, and I love him the better for it : 
I don't mean for telling it to praise me 
but —'' 

*^ I understand you perfectly/' said 
Mrs. Egerton. 

*' But to return to what we were 
talking of/' said Rosamond* '^ These 
are such little proofs of affection, sucb 
insignificant proofs of gratitude, com* 
pared with what the poor can and 4o 
show each other." 

" My dear Rosamond/' said Mrs. 
Egerton, *< though in our rank of life 
we are not often called upon to sacri- 
fice the necessaries, or even the luxu- 
ries of life, to prove our gratitude; yet 
we are often called upon for sacrifices 
of our humours, our time, our plea* 
sures, our selfish interests, in many 
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ways; go that altogether, though the 
trials may be very different, yet they 
are full as constant and as great. For 
instance: I know in this neighbour- 
hood a young l^dy of about Laura's 
age, who — *' 

Mrs. Egerton stopped, and seemed 
"considering. 

" Well, my dear Mrs. Egerton, pray 
go on : you know a young lady in this 
QeHghbourhood, about Laura's age. 
What is her name ? Did I ever see 
her ? Shall I ever see her ? *' 

" Her name is Louisa Dudley. You 
have never seen her : but I think per- 
haps you may see her; and I was 
considering how w^ could manage it/' 

" Thank yon, thank you, ma'am* 
I recollect hearing the name before. 
Miss Dudley! Louisa Dudley! I 
remember now, that was the name I 
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beard you and Mri^. H^tth, Arid aTl 
those jroung ladies, repeat so bfteti thi^ 
night of the ball — Lotiisa Dudlejr, 
whom they aH wished So miifcb had 
been there: and sotnething wds said 
about the reason why she Gbuld not 
come ; something about th^ odd tem- 
pers of the people she is with. Will 
you tell me all about it, my dear 
ma'am?" 

Mrs. Egerton smiled, and ^n^Wkrkd; 
that now sthe had excited her curibsitfy 
she would not tell her more ; but ih^t 
sfhe should either hear or ie6 kiove 
in a few days. *« And now/* added 
Mrs. Egertouy ** to prevent your curio-^ 
sity from preying upon you, amuse 
yourself and nre, my dear, by repeat- 
ing tb6se lines of Hatem'».'* 
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'^ Mqrninq visits ! This whole morn- 
ing tQ b^ sacrifioed to the returning of 
those Tista ! " said Rosamond. '^ This 
$ae$t of day$5 which I bad laid out for 
finishing my view of the Abbey I How 
I ^^te morning visiting i" , 

" I dp, not Ipve it more than you do, 
ufiy <ie»r/' mA her rooth^r; " and 1 
wish (hat Ibe cuAtoiii were laid aside; 
b|it in living ia society, there are 
^la^y Uttle saci;ificai. we muust make to 
civility.'* 
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** Yes, I know that you, mamma, 
must return the visits of all those peo- 
ple who called upon you; but why 
must / go r " 

" Don't you recollect, my dear, that 
Mrs. Egerton said^ she particularly 
wished you should go ? " 

^VHas she any particular reason, I 
wonder?" said Rosamond. 

^< Is not her wish reason sufficient, 
my dear, without further question ? " 

" Certainly," said Rosamond ; ** I 
am willing to do any thing she wishes; 
only — " 

" Only — ^you are not willing i is that 
what you mean to say, my dear ? " 

^' No, no, mamma, I was only think- 
ing, that I could go out first, and just 
finish my view of the cloisters, while 
the lights and shades are on them so 
beautifully." 
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^ But if you go out bow, Roeam^nd^ 
yoa wiU) not be ready when the car- 
riage conoes to the door; and you- 
know^ Mrs. Egerton requested^ that 
we should set out early^*' 

Rosamond cast a lingering look out 
of the window, and still adhering to her 
portfo}io> and walking very slowly to- 
wards the door, said, ^ Must !• tiien 
give up the whole morning ?" 

^*J*have heard a proverb/' said her 
father^ looking up itom the paper he 
wa&. reading, ^ a Latin proverb, which 
says, that * Who gives promptly gives 
twice/ This applies to the gift of 
time, as well as to all other gifts. 
And) I should add, * Who complies 
readily complies in the only manner 
in which I would accept of their com- 
friiMDce^ eitheiV in a matter of conse- 
quence or a trifle/ " 
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Rosamoad stood abashed* All 
thoughts of the cloisters were promptly 
given up. She vanished, and re-ap- 
peared, in a few minutes, ready to 
set out, even before the carriage came 
to the door. 

The round of necessary but tiresome 
visits was duly paid, according to the 
list which Rosamond's mother held in 
her hand ; and when they came to the 
last on the list, and when the joyful 
words, '* Not at homey^ had been heard» 
and the tickets, with comers duly dog^s- 
eared, had been delivered, Rosamond 
exclaimed, \* Home s is not it, Mrs. 
Egerton?" 

'^ No ', there is one other visit to 
be paid, and six miles off,'' said Mrs. 
Egerton. 

Rosamond's face lengthened; but 
shortened again the next instant, when 
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Mrs. £gerton added, ** to Dudley 
Manor/' 

*• Dudley Manor I " exclaimed Ro- 
samond. ^* Now I know why you 
wished me to accompany you, dear 
Mrs. Egerton. I may always trust to 
your intending some kindness, even 
when you ask me to do what I don't 
like. Now I shall see that Louisa 
Dudley, whom every body wished for 
so much at the ball. And now, my 
dear Mrs. Egerton, will you go on 
with what you were going to tell me 
of her the other day. You stopped 
short, if you recollect, just after you 
told me, that she is about Laura's 
age. Is she like Laura? Pray de- 
scribe her." 

" You will see her so soon, my dear," 
answered Mrs. Egerton, ** that I may 
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spare t^e description, of eye$^ npsf^ 
mouth, and chin ; especially as ail t^e$i^t 
when most minutely described, selflom 
give any idea qi a Qouq|;qpaQce.'^ 

" But^" said, I^p3ap;U)nd, " i^ sh|^ lilji^ 
Ls^ura ip di^pp^jtion; — charajpl^rr— inanr 
ners—temppr?" 

'^ As, t9^ temper, to ansvfrqr opQ qi^- 
tion^ at| a time,'' said Mrs^. l^gertoot, 
«« Ij qannot^ tj^ll, whether your sisfcrsj 
temper is as gpod i^^. l^er'i^. True, my 
dear, notwithstanding your, ioolf of inp 
credulity. I do not know, I assure ypu» 
because I nev<er have seei^ Laura's temf, 
per pyxt to such trials ^s I t^av^ sei^. 
Miss, Duc^^y's; and I hope I, nei^ex- 
may." 

"What sort of trials?" sa^d Rfls^- 
mond J *• pray tell us some pf tbeip." 

** Impossible to teJK theip to y.oq. 



d by Google 



MORNING VISITS. 105 

they are such petty things s they must 
be seen and felt to be understood." 

^ But if they are such little things^ 
surely they might be easily borne/' said 
Rosamond. 

** No; little torments'continually re- 
iterated are^ it is found, the most diffi- 
cult of all others to endure." 

** Are the people she lives with fond 
of her," said Rosamond. 

** Yes; very fond of her," said Mrs. 
Egerton. 

" Then I do not pity her," said 
Rosamond. *^ I could bear any thing 
from people who are fond of me." 

** Stay till you try, my dear Rosa- 
mond," said her mother. 

** Stay till you see Mr, and Mrs. 
Dudley," said Mrs. Egerton. 

** What sort of persons are they," 
said Rosamond. 
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" Exoellenl R^pl?> W^t^ good bewta, 
goodl^g^ds, goo4 ^^t^^, good foctuoe.'' 

« Ob, I don^t pity ^er ! " ciiqd Ro- 
ifl^ixiond. 

^' Good fortune, did I say } J $hau)d 
have said ^(>re ^bau gpofl-rrgjf^^t^ for- 
ti^p^; they |iave, in sbp^, ^v$ry |hing 
this world can a£^oxd ^o mi^I^e tbfid 
^^PPy^ I ste^P^ up to ^^? l|i||s in 
luxury," 

^* They ape lyhat is called hypo- 
chondriacal, then, I suppose^" 9ai4 
^samond. 

*> Mental Ijiyppcl^ondriacisip^ p^fr 
haps, it may be called^" ^id Mv^ 
EgecijODi; ** they do not imaging ^em- 
selves ill, but they i^i^agine them^eli;^ 
unhappy. The faqt is, they wai>t ao- 
tbing in this worldi b,u^ temper." 

" That is a sad want, indeed,*^ said 
Rosamond ; << but still ;" 
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« But iaif/' fepeatai Mrs.E^ertod, 
sitiiliii^ifj; «ks yoii haVe Hev^f felt it^ 
you cannot conceive the misery.^* 

" Yes, I can tdhc^ive it," skid Ro- 
^rtlohds '* but still, if they kre fond of 
otife ATiotW^ .'^ 

" Tbfejr mai-rJed for Ittve,'' Said Mr«. 
Egerton; ** and, fot augHt I Ittio^i 
they thay be, kh mdtiy pebplfi say, 
Vfery fotod of onfe ahother in <hfe mairii 
tb this day i but thfeir loVe has all the 
^flfects of hate, foi^ they make one an- 
othef as irnhafipfy as the bilter^t etie- 
ndieir chaided tbg^ther cotild dd. Their 
lif^s ^ie every da^, and all day long,^ 
one scetiii of pfetty dontraldidtron, oppo- 
sMi6n, dis^iiite, taunt, atad repljr. They 
Wiire ortj^tfally higH-bt^ed persdns ; bat 
tWif^t^m^'^r^ have ^ fair got the bettet, 
or the worse, of theni; <ha*£ they quite 
forget d^6rbdiiiic poltten^^s ; and though 
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they are well-bred to all the world 
beside, are really ill-bred to one an- 
other." 

<< And does this appear before com- 
pany, too?" said Rosamond. ''But 
cannot Louisa Dudley, if they are so 
fond of her, do any thing to make 
affairs go on better ? " 

<' She does every thing that is pos- 
sible, but all in vain. She cannot 
please one, without displeasing the 
other ; and their very fondness for her 
proves a new source of jealousy, and, if 
not of open altercation, of secret taunt. 
She gives up her amusements, her oc* 
cupations, wher will, her whole time, 
her liberty to them, and yet she can 
never succeed in making them satis* 
fied with her, or happy themselves, for 
one day, one hour/' 
< '' What a misfortune to have such 
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" Mr. iriid M». Dtidtey ate «fot hi6f 
fillh» ^ntl tncrther,'* f^plied Mrt. Eger- 
tiMf^' «<tbey «(re only tiKstiam nelatiotis 

•• Th€^ w*fy," Said Rdsamotid^ 
^ A>dd iSi^e live with them, if dhe i^ 
ti^ bi^Qftd by doty?'' 

^^ She is boiHlM} to them, ^ ishe thhiks 
h«ii9iKlf b^nd tb tliBetti, by gratitude/* 
^»M Mts. Egfeftdtt. '*• They conferred^ 
8tolA& fiiipdtta»l dMi^ation, of n^hafc 
oWUte I do ibol kfiow, u^lfi Loui!ia 
Dtadtey^ wH^n ^e wafr a child, or 
ifpm h^ ^br^fMd^. As to the rest, sfa6 
i^4ulle iitdt^pe^ent^ ^fe will have a 
fWf ^OnstderaMte fottirfie; hei^ guar- 
dfttds are peo]^le of Cashioti, who Kve io 
what RVe calted thie firm cirdes, atid 
MA whom ihe might mM^ if she 
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pleased ; but Mr. and' Mrs. Dudtey are 
anxious to have her with them^ and to 
tbem she devotes herself in the manner 
you will see. And after all Louisa 
doeS) to prove her gratitude and affec- 
tion, there is always some further petty 
proof required, ^ a cruel something.' 
For instance, they are jealous of her 
regard for the good Mrs. Harte^ by 
whom she was educated. It was this 
jealousy, and some affront about Mrs. 
Harte's visiting, or being visited, wh^h 
put them out of temper, and which at 
last prevented poor Louisa from com- 
ing to our ball. I am now going to 
make a propitiatory vi^t, in hopes of 
prevailing upon Mrs. Dudley to come» 
or to let Louisa come to Egertoa 
Abbey fw a few days, while yon are 
with us ; I know that this would be a 
great pleumre to her. And now that 
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I have told you this much, it is but 
fair to my friend Louisa to assure you, 
that not the slightest word of complaint 
ever came to me from her. On the 
contrary, she is continually and zeal- 
ously inteht upon veiling all defects, 
and turning every thing Mr. and Mrs. 
Dudley say and do to the best advan- 
tage. She treats them with such re- 
spect, and her attachment to them is 
so sincere and determined, that I am 
convinced not one of her most intimate 
fnends, young or old, have ever ven- 
tured to speak to her, or before her, of 
any of Mr. or Mrs. Dudley's disagree- 
ments, or of her own suffering from 
their faults.'' 

"That is right, that's excellent," 
said Rosamond. 

When they drove up to the house at 
Dudley Mandr, Rosamond exctaimed. 
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^^M4sei l\a^m fr«»tl fiOfo^^pr^So^ t 
t,ifellici« ! I^aw b^iejr psQplf; m^gti^ bf 

» rqqgi coi44 9«^F§ b»pp*n9*. Mr- 

be;^ perf(?Qt } l)u^ aU t|i)<wgtii!^ 9^ Hwy 
being feappy if«jre gij?w flp» wi^ 

feures §pp^are() wtwipg at gpposi^ 

to thf An^geTs pfir^i^olwly* vi«rft 8» 
polity, t^ir G«py«n$aU9i) sq plf^w^ 
tba.t ^r Itve ^t qviMrteir qf aq l^wr 
l^sfiinopd, d«c«;iv«id bjr tlgne charm f^ 
good breeding, disbelieTefd, f^r fofg()l:» 
all that 9he had hew4 of theiir discon- 
tented dispositions. It ym vl^Wt tiMll 
wme grief 99t beaicy at heart} but 
t^ their uqh»ppui9» could ^ri^e |ro9 
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faults of temper^ tbe svireei smiles of 
the lady, and the softened Toice of the 
gentleman, forbade her to think* When 
Miss Dudley was asked for, a cloud 
over the lady's brow, however, ap- 
peared, and a coldness and constraint 
towards Mrs. Egerton^ but to ei^ry 
body else in the room she was more 
particularly charming than before. 
Louisa came in fresh from a walk, 
with heightened colour, and with a 
countenance of cheerfulness and af-^ 
fection, which Rosamond thought 
must set all to rights. For some little 
time longer the conversation kept on 
smoothly skating over the ice of cere- 
mony, which had not yet been broken. 
It is happy, in these cases, when 
strangers know nothing of the dangers 
beneath. 
Presently the conversation turned 
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upoft IkMi da»ce 9t S>0?rtw Al^l^ 
Mrs. Dudley pitied Rofs^moqd rery 
much^ as sbe w^ fw Wvi«U[; ¥i3?fi 
Qonfioed tp a aofa all nights 
.Bo^aiQOnd w,as goin^ ^o afisw^r^^ 
that sbe bad beeo tbfA evi^nj^g t^appi^ 
t^an if she hs^d b^eQ d^ui^ing; \^ 
afcaid ta Q»6iitia«i Mriu H^rt^, wtnoee 
QOtt^^rsation had 90 nmch iAt^«si,«^ 
tij^i:, sh^ givTe but |t bungling. slwqwA 
af ber bappi^a^, and left it to |^ 
mother and Misu Egerton to &mh h^er 
se^feences. But even Mrs. ^IgeiAMi 
could not givie satv»faqtioa io speaking 
of Mrs. Harte and the ball. 

Mucb» indised, wa^ md by MffK* 
Dudley in praise of Mrs, Hart^* 9^ 
much \faft aaid of Mrs. Pifdley's coa- 
cem, that Louisa had missed t^e op<* 
portunity of seeing a person to whom 
sbe was so waivily attach^ ^ but her 
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i^teM <umI •oii8tr«ioe() yofioe wA mwfkn 
ner betrayed her dissatisfeotion* lt»wn 
poor homm^ who had, giwe» i>p the 
hall» and the company of her friend 
Mrs. Harte^ did not seeBEi to have 
succeeded in pleamig. 

WtxUe all this was going on, Mr. 
Dudley ufttered (soUa voce), aa Jlo^ar 
mond, who sat neaii biBi, beard, many 
sighi^ and pshawa! Bat he w^ft evu 
dently in, ootrdial good humouv wi|h 
Louisa. He observed to Rosamond^ 
that his Looifla bad the ssuveetest tem- 
per in the worUl; that the celebrated 
Serena was nothing to her; but he re*' 
joioed, he significantly said, that he 
was not the dd father in the gout, 
whose humours always cffo^ised the 
heroina's pleasures. The compressed 
lips and cleared throat of Mrs. Dudley 
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were now signs, that all was going 
wrong with her. 

Rosamond made an attempt to turn 
the conversation to a harmless course, by 
asking some questions about the manner 
in which the windows were fastened. 

** They are French windows, with 
Espagnolettesy^ said Mrs. Dudley. 

Immediately stepping forward, with 
a delighted and delightful smile, she 
opened and shut the window, to show 
Rosamond how easily these long bolts 
fastened both sides of the window at 
once. Rosamond was delighted with 
them, and with herself, for having given 
this happy turn to the conversation; 
for now, and for the first time for many, 
miuutes, the lady looked really pleased; 
but turning her eyes upon Mr. Dudley, 
who stood silent, Rosamond saw that 
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k^ WM quite di^fQwJ&te^^ anc} i^ 
J^pisa'fl) foce tbere wf^ 9 l^pal^ of re* 
pire^Bed appr?l)?xi^|on. There is w> 
knowing, thought Rosamoo^, wb^l 
WiSy , prQv? da|3g^roaft suAy^* with 
people whpi disagree. 

Tli^ manner of shaUiog aqd ofii^niing 
the^ei wiodows hftppened to hav^ b^i^ 
a 9abjc^]k of daily aUercation l^etwe^n 
Miv a«d Mrsi. Dudley. S^« )iad al* 
ways patroou^ed, ^e had alwstys de? 
teMed» them ; and every atraiig^ wa9 
Mi^je^ to being as|(;e4 t^eir opinioo^ 
Hud 0^4 n^ver escape giving oi]fe^G$ 
cuae way or the Qt^er, Mr* Dudley 
b^an l^y observing, in a disd^.infi)l 
maoner, tb«t SAjch things wejre v«^)y 
well in sttinnier, and in a warm climate^ 
hut that he owned he did not like hm^ 
Mimmer friends ; b^ wa^ ** too £ngUi^h» 
he confessed, fojr thati*^ he liked well* 
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fitted, welUpulUed English windows. 
Now Mrs. Dudley liked every thing 
that was French. Here opened a wide 
field of battle^ each party bringing all 
the forces of their understanding, and 
knowledge of all sorts (and very con* 
siderable forces they were), in support, 
not of reason but of opposite preju* 
dices, and in the spirit of contradic- 
tion. Mrs. Egerton endeavoured to 
commence, and Rosamond^s mother 
supported, the praises of an excellent 
Edinburgh review, which had then just 
appeared, on the comparative merits of 
French and English inventions and in* 
dustry. The new and curious facts 
mentioned delighted Louisa ; and, for 
a time, the new interest excited by the 
question of who the author of that re- 
view might be, suspended the window 
debate. But the trace was of short 
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odtttinnance, and hostilities recom- 
meoced with renewed yigour. New 
materials' supplied fresh fuel to the 
flame. From industry, arts, and 4sci- 
enoes, they soon proceeded to man* 
ners, morals, politics, French and Eng» 
lish. The gentleman and lady to be 
sure dealt only in general a^ertioMy 
but the particular applications were too 
obvious. The implications and inuen* 
does became st)ockingly clear and fre- 
quent, till the husband and wife no 
longer talked to, but at each other, and 
soon it came to << all the cruel language 
of the eye." 

Rosamond, quite abashed, scarcely 
dared to look at any body« Frotti 
time to time, however^ she saw Louisa's 
varying colour, which betrayed how 
much she felt while this sort of ooii« 
versation weat on, and when frequent 
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appeitb, ib this cmirse of it, were VMie 
i» Iftr testonoiiy^ \seet taste, or optiiitott. 
Sb« how^v^lr pt^Kervied ker preMtic^ of 
nited^ and nmsweHtig always only a§ 
n^^i^ as tft^ add as little as kindn^ii 
req^r^, Iv^ r<k^eet for both r eeaUinf 
«abh to respect kut the other, her gew 
ttttiiKe affection conciliated biotb, aiad 
CKMtti^iiaUy softened w^ cotered iM 
thM was wrong; sothat, Bs RowmCftA 
described it afterwards, the coiiipai^ 
fete thfttn^lved bonod, under paiin tt 
hWr^idg her feelkigei ndi to se^, hear, 
M ttOderstand, tteat any thing anbe>« 
coming or disagreeable had passed^ 

A ooHation, well deserving the «^i- 
HlMA which the new^aper writeto s* 
oflfittf h<to(^w^ aid ibgant Collation, now 
appealed, MA gatheriag round tte 
taMe, all clouds iseemed to hate cleared 
ap, and passed off, in a wonderful way i 
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and ftotatoeiid «ottM Bcalroely believe^ 
that bet host and hOstosa, oaw moflC 
t><>litaty daing the hofioara to their 
gnefit^ in the aaost periabt onUod^ and 
n goM htilmAfr^ or aeodblance of good 
httOMMir^ ^ere the pelpsoos between 
fdarott, bat m feif ashmtes before^ she 
bad heaMJ sueh <* hitter lauiii and keeo 
mply." '' Well/' thought Roeamondi 
** perhaps^ as Mrs. Egertoa said^ fop 
aaght I know, these peopie lo?e oae 
aaiolber after all/' 

IXsenchaDted Iroan the tx>n8traiBt 
whifeh had seiised upon her, Aosaaioild 
became quite at ease add happy, espe^ 
eihtty wliea Mr8» Egertod^ seiokig the 
(irepitious mcnsienti apcdogistsdv sHiC'* 
teassftilly, to Mrs. Dodleyi 4bf. soihe 
aA'imi abont a visits) and sheiitad Mr* 
Dudley joined in petite «x|Hressions of 
regard (6t the ligmom familyi regrets 

VOL. 11. M 
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that their intercourse was not more fire* 
quent^ and ended with a most cordial 
and pressing entreaty, that they would 
fix a day for doing them the pleasure 
and honour of dining at Dudley Manor* 
As this was almost the only point on 
which the husband and wife had agreed, 
and as they evidently did coalesce in 
this wish, good Mrs. Egerton was 
tempted to comply the more readily, 
because her compliance would give 
Louisa satisfaction. All was now upoa 
velvet; and even the ball and Mrs. 
Harte were mentioned, by Mrs. Dud* 
ley, with complacency. 

Encouraged by Mrs. Dudley's smiles 
and readiness to enter into the subject, 
Mrs. Egerton now Ventured to make 
her petitioui ** that she might have the 
pleasure of Louisa's company for one 
day, during the time which Rosamond 
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ftnd all her friends were to stay at Eger* 
too Abbey." 

Mr. Dudley instaatly acceded. *' By 
all means — by all means, since you are 
so good as to give us a day, especially ; 
mid I know it is the thing of all others 
that Louisa wishes." 

Louisa did not deny it, but, colour- 
ing, looked timidly towards Mrs. Dud-^ 
ley. 

" Pray Louisa — pray Miss Dudley, 
do whatever you wish ; do not, I beg, 
let me be any restraint upon you," said 
Mrs. Dudley. " If your look means 
to look to me for consent, do me the 
justice to believe, that you are quite at 
liberty. What objection can I possibly 
make?" 

Truly Louisa did not know; but 
though the words were added, /* I am 
sure I make no ob^ction," yet the 
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words, and the Ume, waA the eyei^ did 
not accord. !l^ven Ro8am<HMi» wb.0 
had scarcely learned the lajignagf^ of 
Mrs. Dudley's countenance^ could read 
this much : and Louisa knew, that s\i» 
must gi?e up her Mrn wisbeai, or tiM( 
all would be wrong again. She th^r^ 
fore declined Mrs. Egerton's invitatipny 
without saying any thing that was ^^ 
true, and without appearing to make 
any sacrifice. In fact, she did» as she 
said, what, upon the wliole, ws^ most 
agreeableto her; for it was most agreo^ 
able to her to give up any gratification 
of her awn, to satisfy friends to whom 
she felt herself obliged. 

But lifter all they were not satisfied^ 
for she heard Mr. Dudley, in hb soli 
loquy voioe^ saying to hioiself, *^ In my 
opinion, Louisa had mueh better go. 
No use in these aaerifioes; nonsensical 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



MORNING VISITS. 125 

— nonsensical. For my part, I own I 
like courage and sincerity.** 

Louisa*s hand trembled as she was 
dividing a bunch of grapes with Rosa* 
mond, and she could not cut them 
asunder. She did not, however, quar- 
rel even with the bluntness of, the 
grape scissars, she blamed only her 
own awkwardness. The grapes, were 
some of the finest that ever were seen ; 
but Rosamond eat them without know- 
ing how they tasted; and a melting 
peach, of the finest flavour, which 
Mr. Dudley put on her plate, might 
have been. What he scornfully called, 
" a mere turnip," for any thing she 
knew to the contrary. The carriage 
was ordered, and Rosamond rejo^.ced 
when it came to the door. A few 
minutes before their departure, as she 
was standing opposite to the chimney- 
Id 3 
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jHeee with hotaw^ lookio^ at a beiMitU 
ful china cup^ wbiob slie bad pmnted 
out tA hev as Mts. DiidUbef Vi ps^at^ 
iB^, Mr. DudHay qame belweea tbem 
aad said^ ^^-Do yw ga to Egeitoa 

<^ No, Sir/^ anawefed Louisa, 

^ Psliaw f How eaa you be so fooL^ 
ish? quke obstinate ! " 

Mrs. Dudley gKded near Louisa, on 
the other side, and observing her cqloWit 
i)pd hearing no answeit to whatever i^n 
J^mikey bad suggested, she said, 

^^ Wby will not jsou go, Louisa? If 
you wish to oblige me, pray go. Mm 
Bosajpond wishes it so f»uqh, you syee, 
and Mrs. EgertQo. Pray go/' 

As» she (ode the cup fi:om Louisf^'s 
hand, and: replaced it on. the mimtler 
piece, sjie added, ^' Sacrificj^ are my 
deteslatiot) ^ the feelings of the nwMi 
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are wbM 1 look to/^ Tbese were Mvs. 
iDudley^fi last words ;, and b^ last lode 
a lopk of disis^jlisfaetiQii. 

Rosamond was tikd first to break tlie 
s^eooe th^ pretaiied, as tbey drome 
from the door. *^ Goodbye nodloy 
Manor !^^ «ud she. ^^ I did not tfetnk 
it possible tQ be so nnbappy in so heaiD- 
tiful a place. Wbat a difficult, what a 
jtemh)e thing it nmst be, mamnia, to 
Jive msilh two such people ! to live with 
any pei^lo who oann«rt agree 1 It is 
absolutely impossible, as you said, Mrs. 
l^garton, to please them both at the 
same tifiae. But what an angdie temr 
per Miss Dudley shows ! '^ 

Alaaost all the way home, Rosamond 
{Missed in exJbaling her indigaa/^n 
i^insft Mr* and; Mds; Dudle3^ andr in 
espreasing her pijty, adneiication^ and 
love for Lonisa. Yet she would not 
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be Louisa for any thing upon earth. 
She would rather, she declared, be the 
poor girl in the cottage, serving, the 
paralytic woman, and having her sei^- 
▼ices received and paid by kind accept- 
ance, good humour, and affection ; 
above all, by seeing that she really 
made the happiness of the person for 
whom she exerted herself. But to be 
obliged to such a discontented persoi^ 
as Mrs. Dudley, and to live with people 
who disagree eternally, how few could 
stand it I 

" Not but I think Laura could,** 
added Rosamond. ^^ But I am sure I 
could not; I would much rather en* 
dure any great trials, the greatest that 
could be invented ; there would be 
some motive, som^ glory, some self- 
complacency to support one ; but these 
constant little torments ! — '* 
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** But these constant little torments^'* 
said Mrs. £gerton> *' are those to which 
we^ in our station of life, are most 
likely to be exposed; and I am. very 
sure you would learn to beatr them, my 
dear Rosamond, if it were necessary ; 
and though I hope you may never be 
in such a situation as Louisa Dudley, 
yet you may be pretty sure, that, in th^ 
coun^ of your life, y<m will be obliged 
to Mibm-U to many little sacrifices oS 
your tastes and wishes ; and the tea^ier 
wbioh. will oaake you support aiicb trials 
is more to be desired thao even the 
wealth and powev of your favourite 
FoU&h Counteas/' 
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^' Come down ! come down to the 
breakfast room, my dear Rosamond^ 
this instant/' cried Godfrey. ^' Make 
haste ; but make no noise as you come 
into the room/' 

" Why } what can be the matter, 
brother?'' said Rosamond, following 
him down stairs as fast as she could. 

** Nothing is the matter," replied 
Godfrey. " Did I say any thing was 
the matter ? Don't let your imagina- 
tion run away with you, as usual : if 
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you do you will be disappointed, and 
find your mountain produce nothing 
but a mouse. Take care you do not 
tumble down stairs; that is all you 
need be afraid of at present." 

** But pray, Godfrey," said Rosa- 
mond> overtaking him just as he reach^ 
ed the breakfast room door, *' do tell 
me, before I go in, why I should make 
no noise." 

<^ Hush I hush 1 follow me on tiptoe, 
and you shall see — what you shall 
see. 

Rosamond followed him, as softly 
as she could. She heard the word 
^ Hush !" repeated as she entered the 
room, and saw, that every body was 
standing round the breakfast table, 
looking at something attentively. Join* 
ing them, sl^ found that they were 
looking at a little mouse, which stood 
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qvAie fiiiUy before some crambs ^f 
bread on the table ckoiAi, seetnkig to 
be so toifieh terrified als to be iiveapalyte 
of stirring. 

" Poor thing ! how frightened it Is ! " 
whispered RosanMMidv. '^ Let ine tttke 
it tip m my bandsi*' 

The travdter dkrew h^r baefc^ as she 
WAS g(^g to take it up. Godfrey bi4 
her take care, lest it should bite hef ; 
and Lacira begged her to stund stilly 
aiid watch what the mouse would dow 
Presently it turned its little head iroftt 
side to side, aa mice> when in danglers 
goeat, are wkrat to do^ its bright, round, 
and not unthinking eyes, seemed ttf 
watch for an opportunitjr to escape. 
Hearing no noise, ¥i appeared to t$k6 
o^iMge, began to nibble at the crumbd 
of bread on tke table ckBth> tten^ sel^ 
tiag up its tail^i ran en k few steps fo 
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the rights then to ihe left^ then verjr 
qutckly ^1 round the table, regardless 
of the spectators^ aad even of the offi* 
ciotts Godfrey, who moved every thing 
out tif the way belore it. 

But just as it was running past Ro- 
samond, Mrs. Egerton^s cat, who ha4 
4aUowed her into the roopa, and on- 
perceived bad jumped op on the chair 
behind her, darted forward^ sprang ufH 
on the mouse^ and caught it in her 
|]fro«th. A general cry w^ beards 
loudest (torn the traveller, who seized 
the cat by the back of the neok, and, 
forcing her to drop the mouse into Im 
hand, swung ber^atof th^.room» and 
i^ui the door^ 

^' Is. the mouse hurt } Is it dead I '' 
cried Rosamond^ pressing forward to 
kK>k at it. 

<' No^ it is safe ! it is safe ! *' said the 

VOL. II. N 
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traveller 5 ** but this is the second time 
a cat has nearly destroyed it; Look 
where Us side was bitten before/* 

*' But it looks as if it were dead," 
said Rosamond, going closer to look at 
it, as the traveller held it out, stretched 
on the palm of his hand. 

**It is not alive, certainly," said 
Godfrey. ** Touch it : take it in your 
own hand, Rosamond." 

She touched it, and exclaimed, ^^ It 
is not alive ! It is cold I It is stiff 1 
It is hard ! It is not a real mouse I" 

<< Oh ! have jon found that out at 
last ! " said Godfrey, laughing. '* You 
have been finely taken in ! " 

'' She need not be ashamed of tb^t," 
said Laura, " since even the best judge 
of mice, the cat, was deceived." 

Rosamond begged to see it move 
again. The traveller took a key out 
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of his pockety wound up some ma* 
chinery concealed witbinside of the 
mouse, and, setting it upon its legs 
oa the table, it again moved its appre-^ 
hensive head from side to side, nibbled, 
and ran its course, to Rosamond's de- 
light 

^' It is the most perfect imitation of 
a living animal I ever saw," said she« 

'' Since you are so much pleased 
with my mouse," said the traveller, 
'' you shall see the whole contents of 
my box of curiosities ; provided that, 
if I unpack them, some one will un- 
dertake to pack them up again care^ 
fully." 

Laura undertook to do this; and 
after breakfast, which was soon eaten^ 
all gathered round the traveller's box. 
And first he puUed out abundance of 
wool and paper; and fold within fold 
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€^ silver pap^ was opened, liU upeti m 
bed of cottoa wool appeared ^ lai^^ 
caterpillar, with gotd and crim^a 
riogGL After sorne magical operation 
had been performed upon it, by its 
master, it was placed upcin a large leaf, 
and it raised its head, and its tail, after 
tfae manner ol caterpiikiFS, and showed 
its many feet i then walked deliberately 
on, drawing ring within ring as it 
moved forward, the cireaktion of its 
bloodf through each transparent eircte 
seeming to appear so plainly, that it 
was scarcely possible to doabt its life^ 
Its master toc^ it up, and stiMsk a pin 
under the middle of its body ; it writhed 
and struggled, moriog its head and 
tail up and down in mch apparent 
agony, that it was painful to k>oH at 
it i and it seemed oriid^ as Rosamcmd 
siMl, to keep it in such (orture« Re* 
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Keved from its impalaneot, the bean- 
tifal creature walked again uninjured ; 
and Rosamond acknowledged, that the 
mouse was far surpassed by the cater* 
pillar. 

*^ You think nothing can exceed the 
caterpillar, and perhaps you are right/* 
said the traveller; '^but look at this 
box/' added he, putting into her hand 
a gold snuff box, curiously wrought. 
*' The chasing is ricb,^^ ^ud this ena- 
melled picture in the lid is pretty/' 

<^ It is a view of Mont Blanc and tb6 
lake of Geneva, is not it ? '' said Rosa- 
mond. " The box is very pretty 5 but — *' 

As she pronounced the word but^ 
the lid flew open, and up sprang a 
bird, a tiny bird, not half the size of 
the smallest of the feathered tribe, in 
comparison with which, the huimning- 

N 3 
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bird and the bee^bird wottld! seem groas 
and valgar* |to body of the brightest 
blue^ its wipgs eanary colour^ stD^akad 
and variegated. It might be of the jay 
species ; but never jay in all its glory, 
never ji^ in all its boirowed feathers, 
Qvet shone with plumage so gay, so 
brilliant; each feather so perfect in 
itself; tt^ whole in such shining order. 
Rosamond could have looked at it for 
an hour : bmt, in an inst^t,^ it nooves-*^ 
it breathes — it spreads its wings be- 
dropped with gold — it raises its head 
— it opens its beak— it stitetches ito 
neck— -it warbles^ and you see the 
liquid motion in the throat at every 
note it sings 1 and with a sound so 
clear^ so strong, so sw^et ! but abrupt, 
its song is ended : sudden it sinks 
down : the prison lid of itadf doses 



d by Google 



THE BRACBLBT OF MEMORY. 159 

over it I -«to the regret of i^ the spec* 
tatorsi all the aodience, aodl most to 
the regret of Rosamond. 

*' Beautiful bird! How far, far sa^ 
pertor to tiie caterpillar!" cried Ro- 
Minond. ^' There never was any thing 
equal to this since the time of the 
talking bird and the singing tree in the 
Arabian Nights, or since the days of 
Abooleasem and his never to be for- 
gotten peacock* But how far superior 
this delicate creature to that peacock I 
How wonderful, that human ingenuity 
and perseverance can realise, and, more 
than realise, surpass the feats of genii 
and the imagination of fairy land ! '^ 

Rosamond thought this^ but could 
not find words to express her admira- 
tion. Again and again she begged to 
see and bear the bird ; and repeatedly 
it rose, and sung unwearied, and smik, 
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obedient, inta its prison bouse : till at 
last, asbamed of troubling it or its 
master more, Rosamond refrained from 
asking for ** one otber song/* 

<* You think, tbat notbing can sur- 
pass tbe singing bird ? " said the tra- 
veller. 

" Notbing ! notbing ! " replied Ro- 
samond. 

*« We shall see," said tbe traveller, 
searching at the bottom of his box of 
wonders ; and as be drew out a com- 
mon pasteboard trinket box^ she said 
to herself, *' Whatever this may be, he 
should certainly have produced it be- 
fore the bird. It is impossible we can 
like it half as well. I really have no 
curiosity to see it ; but it would not be 
civil to tell him so.'' 

The traveller, with a provoking look 
of security and deliberation, shook from 
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lis cotton and papers a goMen braoekl, 
which Rosamood received, as he put it 
into her hands, with a look in which 
dtsappointmeat sadly contended with 
civihty — sadly «id rainlyl As the 
gold chains hung from her hand, she 
observe, that it was pretty ; but thi^ 
' was all. , 

<' I see^'* said the tvavellerv ^* that 
you have not the taste which some 
yoiiog Udiea bare for iqepe pretty iise<^ 
Itss ornaments/' 

*< Thepe was a tfrne^'' said her mo* 
ther, '^ when Rosamond Hked pretty 
useless things, but that is comfriefely 
pwt.*' 

<^ I hope so/' said RosanKuad. 

^^ Perhaps you may Ihiok dififeiently 
of this bracelet when yon have worn 
it," said the traveller. ^^ Give me 
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letfve to clasp it on your arm; you 
must wear it a few momeiitd before you 
can judge." 

He put it on, while Rosamond looked 
superior down, and smiled. 

** Wait till the charm operates^'^ 
said he, *< and you will prefer the 
bracelet to the bird.'' 

<< What charm ? " said Rosamond, 
looking at Godfrey; '^the charm of 
vanity ? I hope you have not so mean 
an opinion of me« I assure you, that 
I infinitely prefer the bird to dl the 
bracelets——" 

She stopped, and started. << It pricks 
me ! I felt it prick. Indeed Godfrey 
it did prick me/' 

^* Imagination ! " said Godfrey. 

^^ No imagination, brother. I wish 
you had felt it. Look here," said she» 



d by Google 



THE BRACELET OF MEMORY. 14S 

unclasping the bracelet; *^ the red 
mark, do you see it on my wrist? 
Will you believe it now?" 

" I see it really," said Godfrey. 
'^ Then if it was not imagination, it 
must be conscience; the prick of con* 
science." 

^^ As if it C0uld be conscience ! Biit 
it almost drew blood. Let me try it 
once more; there again I felt it." 

'^ It is the bracelet of conscience," 
cried Godfrey. *• Look how she 
blushes." 

<' I blushed only from surprise, bro- 
tiier, as any body might. But of what 
use " 

** It is ! It is the bracelet of con- 
science," repeated Godfrey, laughing. 

** Only the bracelet of memory," 
said the traveller. «* Tell me, is there 
any thii^ you wish to Remember at a 
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{MHtieiilar houc^ at minute, this dajTi 
imd I will engage tbafe the priok Qf this 
talismaDic bracelet shall reoiind jou of 
it, true to the second." 

^< Is it possible 1 '* cried RosaoeMtodi 
^^ laet us see. Yes, there i« sometbing 
I wish to remember to day. YoakiKiw:> 
Laura^ at twelve o'clock — no, at half 
after twelve ne are to go to fee that 
poor blind woman/' 

Tk^ traveller took tbe brac^lrt into 
bi9 owa handf; what oon|waition he 
performed was not seen or heard ; but 
be clasped it again on Ro^sMnond's 
arm, and bid her wait the result pa* 
tiently. 

Patient]^ was too much to. es|>ect : 
with her wrist sUflfened, and her ^e$ 
fixed alternately upon the braced and 
iippB the minute hand of the traveller's 
watch* which he had placed before 
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lier> she sat till the minote hand pokit* 
ed to half past twelve; and at that 
tnoment Rosamond, starting up^ eit- 
claimed, 

'< It is so ! I felt it ! It is like the 
ring of Prince Chery in the Fairy 
Tales i It is like the ring of Amuratk 
in the Adventurer! Oh how often, 
When I was a child, I hare wished for 
such a ring ! Bat is it possible ? How 
can it be?" 

The traveller touched a spring, and 
'the lid of the medaUion of the bracelet 
opening, discovered within the diaK 
'plate of a very small watch. 
- <* It is an alarum," said the traveller, 
*' which can be set to the honr and 
minute required; so that, at a ceitaih 
moment, the point which you felt 
pricking you is pushed through this 
'scarcely visible hole withinside of the 
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braoelet, where it touches the «raiw 
The artist who made it told tne, thi^ 
it cost him iafinite pains to bring the 
mechanism within to the requisite de** 
^ee of precision. But at last, you see, 
it perfectly succeeds, and I hope tiie 
lady for whom it is intended will he 
pleased with this ingenious trinket.'* 

** To be «ure she must be pleased, 
and excessively pleased with it, or no»> 
thing in the world could ever please 
ifaer," jaid Rosamond. 

^'Nothing in the world!'' r^eated 
Godfrey. 

<< Of this sort she meant,'' addtd 
Lauva. 

Rosamond ai^ed the traveller, who 
it was that had invented all these beau- 
tiful and ingenious things, and wtiene 
tiiey were made. He answered, tlMt 
they were all inveoted and eiceCttted at 
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Gmevtt, by ^ elockmake^ and jeweHer^ 
who liwd in a liMle dark shop up sewn 
ftght of steiiSs in a house difficult to 
findj and to be found only after grop* 
ing through an obscure, long, covered^ 
noisome passive. Yet through this 
passage, and up these stairs, every tra<> 
Teller, male or female, of any distinc- 
tioE) or of any curiosity, who has ever 
passed tiirdtigh Geneva, has been drawn 
by the lame of M. Bautte I 

Rosamond did nol wonder at iu 
The traveller declared, that his knees 
had often ached ia the service of his 
iftir connlry women, in going up and 
down, seven times a day, these seven 
fligiht of steep stone stairs* Hesaid> 
that he had been, in his last visit to 
Geneva, ororwhelmied with commis- 
sions, so that he had been obliged abso- 
hit^ly to refuse tO' brii^ over doisens of 
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jvatches and Mcklaces, and rings inmi^ 
inerAble; he bad not^ however, beeo 
able to resist the solicitations of a dear 
friend's sister, who bad begged biin to 
^ke charge of this little box of wonders. 

Rosamond was right glad that he had 
been so good-natured. 

** And pray now. Sir," said the 
country gentleman, who had been aU 
this time standing apart, engaged with 
the newspaper, •* may I, without inr 
discretion, ask the price of these won- 
ders?" 

The traveller answered, that the 
caterpillar, as well as he recollected^ 
.was thirty or forty guineas ; the bird, 
^ hundred; and the bracelet, sixty 
guineas. 

** Only sixty for the. bracelet 1 ". cried 
Rosamond. 

^* Only /"repeated the. country gen- 
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tleman. *' Only tbink of sixty guineas 
for a bracelet ! " 

^ It is a great deal, to be sure,^ said 
Rosamond ; ^ but I was surprised, that 
it was so much less than the price of 
the bird/* 

^ The bird a cool hundred; the 
caterpillar — say forty; the bracelet, a 
great bargain, sixty guineas j so there 
goes two hundred good guineas of Eng-* 
lish money, to foreign parts> for these 
gimcracks," s<Eiid> the eountry gentle- 
man ; ^ and how many hundreds more 
will go> think you, in the same way, 
out of England, before the ead of the 
year?" 

^ Thousacids, not hmuihreds," an* 
•wered the traveller, ** and before the 
end of the month. Don't fivgh, man I 
All the better for trade/' 

o3 
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** Foreign jtrade. Sir/' said tb^ ^owa-* 
try gentleman. 

" True," said the traveller, •* but 
are . Dot we libera! citizens . of the 
wx)rld?" 

*^ No, Sir, I am not what you call 
liberal," replied the country gentle- 
man ; ^^ and I do not pique myself 
upon beipg a citizen of, tbe world ; I 
look at home first/ ' 

" And last ? " said the traveller. 

<< First and last. Sir, I look, as it is 
my duty, to do, to my own concerm, 
4o my own little snug cell in the great 
beebive ; and if every one would do 
the same, I have a notion the b^ive 
would prosper. In short, wilbout 
tropes or figures,, which af|ter all. are 
IQostly nonscfnse, I will confess to yoq, 
that I am heartily glad that none, of 
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my giriss nor mjr wife, happened to be 
^t the unpacking of your box ; if they 
|iad I should have been cursed with an 
importation of these wriggling cater- 
pillars, and snuff-box singing birds, and 
pricking bracelets, and no rational man 
alive can guess how many more ingeni- 
ous absurdities.' ' 

Rosamond thought the word absur- 
dities was too strong — too hard. But 
the indignant gentleman went on. 

^< It may be too severe, but I unake it 
a principle to discourage the taste for 
baubles in my family, ingenious or ntft 
ingenious; yet, after all, it is astonish- 
ing what sums of money my girls waste 
up<m trinkets." 

The country gentleman here in-^ 
yeighed against the igeneral taste for 
luxuries, and told anecdotes of several 
of his neighbours, or acquaintance. 
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who bad been ruined by the expensive 
habits of their wives atid daughter. 
He mentioned in particular one lady, 
whom he had seen at a bail covered 
witb diamonds, aC a time when het 
husband was in a gaol for her debts* 
^ Yes, young lady, I remember years 
before, thinking what it would come to, 
when I saw her buy one morning half 
a shopftil of your mighty ingenrom 
baubles!" added he, laying his hand 
on^ RosamoiidV shoutdbr, who was at 
this moment contemplating the cater* 
pillar walking on the back of an opened 
packet of letters, which (he traveHer 
was holding. 

Rosamond, colouring, turned tf«my 
to look for Godfrey, who was standing 
behind her. 

^ I know what yon are thinking of, 
brother," whispered she, " you are 
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ihinkiog of the purple jar. But there is 
a great deal of difference between ad- 
miring what is ingenious and beautiful, 
and having a taste for useless baubles^ 
or having habits of extravagance, I 
hope!**. 

" I hope r' echoed Godfrey, with a 
provoking smile. 

" You hope, but I am sure of it,*' 
said Rosamond. *^ Do you think I for^ 
get my father's refu3ing himself that 
fine picture the other day, and all he 
said about the difference between the 
taste for the pleasure of seeing pictures^ 
for instance, and a taste for the mere 
possession of them ? This may be ap- 
plied to other things*** 

. ** It may be applied, no doubt,** re- 
plied Godfrey. 

^^ May ! but do not you see, that it 
. isaj^plied by me in my own case ? ** 

" What*s your own case?'*^ said 
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Godfrey. *' I did not know jroi^were 
in any case." 

<< Well ; but supposing I was in a 
case where I was to judge and to act.'' 

** Why then we should see how you 
would judge and act, my dear/' 

•** Very well ; I, who know what 
passes withinside of my own mind^bet* 
ter than yoo can do with all your pe- 
netration, I know that I ba^e not the 
teast wish, at this instant, to possess or 
purchase the caterpillar, bird, or — " 

*• Bracekty she would have said, ba* 
conscience pricki^ h^ in time,^ erkcd 
Godfrey. 

^^ I confess I should wish* to have the 
bracelet,'' said Rosamond ; ^ l^it I 
think I could resbt the temptation^ 
and that is all that is necessary^^ 

<^ Stay till you are tried," said God- 
frey, ^* and luckily for y^u that iff not 
v«ry likely at present." 
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Xhia bye'^baUle was ioterrupled bj 
an exclamation from the travdler, who^ 
starting up, and throwing down one 
of ibe letters he had just opened, cried, 
^^ Xihe fnost provoking woman in the 
wocld I After all the trouble I bave 
takes, «he writes me word, she has 
changed her mind, aad hopes I4iave 
not quiie bought the braqelet Qxiile 
bought ! what a lady-Uke expression 1 
Becauee^abe has lallen in lo<rewi)bha 
bundred guinea Gadhmere, and she 
really must fae economic and give up 
4b€ biiaceleL How can any man, any 
reasonable icrealure, be prepared for 
tfaese aUer^ate lK>t and cold fits of 
f }cteavaganoe and econoMiy ! Btft no 
matter. She very obUginfply itells oie^ 
that I must get it off her hands ^ss vnM 
as I can, and .as iSqqb as ^possible, if 
Vdluc^ly 1 4iaTe ^te bought it; ^and 
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her ladyship, is my ^ffeciioaalely 
obliged, &c. But stay, here is a post- 
script : 

** * If you cannot get it q& your 
bands, the best way will be to return it. 
to M. Bautte, who will, I am sure, 
take it back to oblige me ; and, upon 
tiie whole, I must beg that you would 
send it back, because, as I have not it 
myself, I had much rather nobody 
should have it in England, because — ' 

'* The rest is illegible ; no, stiay^ here 
is a scribble under the seal. 

^' ' Mr. Somebody, of Geneva, who 
is now in town, and who has just be^i 
with me for my lord's pupils, sets off 
for Geneva on Tuesday, and will take 
charge of the bracdet, and of the wh<^ 
business/' 

" For her lord*s pupils I What can 
tiiat mean ? I did not know her lord had 
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any pupils. Mrs. Egerton — Dn Eger- 
ton, can you guess what her ladyship 
0ieans? No, nobody can guess, for 
she never knows herself above half her 
ownmeanii^, and t^t half she changes 
while her humble servants are puzzling 
about the other. Bat, seriously^ hei^ 
I am with the bracelet of memory on 
my rash hands. I cannot think of 
sending it back again to Geneva^ for it 
is bought'^ quite bought. But as there 
is not another in England — not another 
in tlie worlds — and/' added he^ ironi- 
cally smiling at Rosamond, ^* as it is 
only sixty guineas, I think I am safe 
em>ugh. It will be ofi* my hsmds before 
I have been twenty^four hours in town ; 
it will be snatched out of my bands by 
rival beauties.'' 

Rosamond put on the bracelet, and 
looked fondly at it^ saying to herself^ 

VOL. II. . p 
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'* It is fbrtonate for me that I ba/ve 
not sixty gtuineas, or Godfrey migtit 
be right after alL it wouM be snob a 
deUgibtful thing to buy it <to give to 
Lanra, who I know kkes it lull as 
mnch as I do. Si:ie said it was the 
prettiest and most ingenious invention 
she ever saw, and the most useful oeiv 
tainly ; but I have no money.-' 

With a sigh she resigned the bracelet 
into tbe hands of Laura, who, accord- 
ing to her promise, was carefoUy pack- 
ing npJ^e box of wonders. At the close 
of her sbHIoqny, Rosamond looked up to 
see wliat iGodfrey was thinking of, biit 
Grodfrey had left (the ropm. She beard 
his voice in the lawn, sf^aking in a tone 
of joy, and she ran to the window to see 
who or what was arrived. 

She sarwon the lawn, before the hall 
dQor» a beay(ti&il little bfigbt bay mare^ 
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at n^hkh Godfrey and her father were 
looking, while a rider by tarns^ walkec^ 
trotted, and cantered the mare, sbomng 
her g^^tleness, spirit, and fine paces. 
Soon Godfrey, sent by his father, came 
in to Rosamond, and seizing lier amr, 
carried her out along with him so 
rapidly, that she could hiurdly keep 
up with him*. •* Fly ! fly 1 my father 
wants to speak to you directly, and I 
know what he is going to say to you; 
but I am not to^ tell you; Indeed be 
did not tell me, but I know, and I give 
you* joy, Ro^mond.'*^ 

Godfrey woukl have waited to see 
l^r joy, but his &lher sent him back, 
askL desired that Rosamond should 
come alone. 

" Very extraordinary 1 " thought 
Godfrey, " when I knofw the secret 
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very well — Oiat this mare is intended 
for RosaoKMid.'' 

Rosamond had no idea that the horse 
was for her, till she saw a 6^*vaat com- 
ing ont of the stable yard, carrying a 
side-saddle. 

" Is it possible, my dear father ! " 
she exclaimed. 

" Yes, it is possible, my dear," re- 
plied her father, smiling; " it is pos- 
sible, but it is not certain ; indeed, I 
scarcely think it is probable." 

Rosamond, afraid that she had taken 
too much for granted, felt ashamed of 
having imagined, that the horse was 
for her. Yet, when the groom was 
ordered to draw the stirrup up to the 
hole in which it was usually put for 
Miss Rosamond, she was confirmed in 
her first thought. 



d by Google 



THE BRACELET OP MEMORY. Ml 

^ Oo audi pot on y^ur habits, xtty 
dear, and you shall try this horse/' 

No sooner said than dbne. Never 
was habit more qoickly put on. But 
before she was^^ m her saddle set/' she 
.had fifty altemalaons of hope and fear. 

" Pretty ereatnve ! pretty creafure I " 
raid she, patting its neck. ^* What a 
beautiful bright bay, and' hotr delight- 
foUy she cantors ! " 

*^ AH Hbat a woman ever thiidis" of 
i^ut a liofse IS, wbelber itr is> a pretty 
colour, and whether it canters welt," 
said her father. 

<^ But look how weH it wattis, papa ; 
and it has sncb an easy troll, I could 
trot for ever upon it i and it has such a 
fin& mouHh, thsNly as Goctfrey said of 
Helen's poney, it eould be ridden with 
a rein of worsted; and it is such a dif- 
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ficolt thing) as Godfrey says, to find a 
lady's horse." 

Lady* s horse ! Rosamond was a little 
ashamed when the words sounded Mi 
her ear» and she endeavoured to miend 
the matter. '' I mean a good horse, 
whether it is for a lady or not.'' 

Her father smiled and was silent 
What could he be thinking of? 

'< Rosamond/' said he, ^^ this good 
horse was intended for a lady's horse, 
and you are the lady for whom it was 
intended." 

« Was!** 

" Was," repeated her father. «* Whe* 
tber it shall be yours or not depends 
upon your own choice." 

^* My choice! (Xi, if it depends 
on my choice, thank you, thank you, 
papa ; I choose it certainly." 
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^' Stay, my dear; choice implies the 
power of judging between two things, 
and you must hear to the end of my 
sentence before you can decide: you 
must know what the two things are be- 
tween which you are to decide. The 
price of this horse is sixty guineas; 
here is the nioney; you may lay it 
out as you please, either in purchasing 
this horse, or in buying the bracelet 
you saw this morning. Now take 
your choice, my dear, and judge for 
yourself." 

Rosamond was quite silenced by 
surprise, joy, gratitude, and by the 
sense of the importance of the decisk>n 
she had to make. ** It is no child's 
play,'' thought she. <^ Sixty guineas ! 
how very kind of my father to think 
of buying a horse for me, and such a 
horse!" 
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While she was om tbb hoFS^ and 
riding with ber father, she feUKttle 
doubt of wbfiit her choice would b#. 
'' The horse ! the horse ! certai«lj the 
horse ! '' II would be soch a pleasure 
to ride withf her father and with God- 
frey ; and she sho^d also be able to 
lend it to Lsiara^ who would like* k 
eocGecchogly . In ^ort^ she was detef^ 
mined-— quite determined in fa/fOur of 
the tvcnrse ; but when her ride watti 
finished, when she went intoi thet li- 
brary and saw the box of woodkrs, 
packed but not yet locked^ she wicAied 
to look aH the bracelet onee more-^siie 
stood iioadering. 

Godfrey, coming close to her^ totfk 
bold of the whip which she held in h«r 
baud. ** Well ! Rosamond,, how do 
you like your new horse ? '' 

" Very much, brother ; but — — " 
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** Bat what ? I suppose it put up its 
ears, and that you were afraid, and now 
asbanned to tell us so ; bey ? *' 

^* No such thing." 

•^ What then ? What can make you 
look so careful j so wondrous careful ? *' 

" I have reason to look careful," said 
Rosamond, turning to Laura, " for I 
have a great judgment to make." 

Then she told them what had passed, 
and asked their advice, adding, that 
she was almost determined to choose 
the horse, but that she should like to 
look onc6 more at the bracelet, as the 
box was not locked, if it would not be 
too much trouble to Laura to unpack 
it again. 

*^ Not the least trouble," said Laura, 
yet she made no advance towards 
the box. " No trouble to me to un- 
pack it; but J do not perceive what 
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advantage it can be to you to see the 
bracelet again; you know as much 
now as you can know about it. How 
can seeing it again assist your judg- 
ment?" 

"Fair play I fair play! Laura," cried 
Godfrey. " If people do not see, how 
can they judge?" 

And so saying, with the traveller's 
leave, be unpacked the box, repro* 
duced the bracelet, spread it before 
Rosamond's eyes, and finished by 
again clasping it on her wrist. 

" Now, come away and leave her to 
judge for herself," said Laura, drawing 
Godfrey away. 

" No, no," said Godfrey, resisting; 
** what a pretty sort of judgment a 
person must have who cannot decide 
when others are standing by ; very use- 
ful it would be to them in the course 
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of their Ufe. Biit,^' wbispered be, «' I 
think tbftt it is not quite fietir that my 
mqtlier sboiuld staind there, as she does, 
looking ao anxious ; that must disturb 
Roaatmond's^reflections; and if «he 4e^ 
cides ot}y to please my tmolher, *or 
because ^she is afraid to give my mo- 
ther paii), there will be no triail or no 
proof of prudence/* 

His mother went to the other end of 
tbe rocHo, and waited for Rosamond's 
decisioci, without influencing her by 
word or look. 

^' Remember, Rosamond,'' fi»id God- 
frey^ *^ that there are many horses in 
the world, many such horses as that ;^' 
pointing to the horse, which the 
groom was Jeading past tbe window $ 
<' many hundred, thouaand peithaps, 
such bouses as that, .aofl only one^ooh 
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bratcelet a$ this. Only one in ihe^ 

world 1 — The bracelet of memory. — 

' Le bracelet de souvenir/ if yon like 

it better in French. And how yoa 

will show it in ,London to Miss This ! 

and Lady T'other! and how Miss This 

and Lady T'other will admire it ; and 

how they will wish that Heaven had 

blessed them with such a bracelet ; and 

how they will envy you ! and how often 

they will ask, if it is not possible that 

they could get such a one ! And yoa 

will answer, that * if they were to give 

the world for it they could not get such 

^another, for it was made on purpose 

for you/ " 

These last words, which Godfrey 
pronounced in a marked tone of irony, 
recalled the recollection of one of the 
adventures of Rosamond's childhood. 
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She smiled and said, ''Brother, I 
not such a child, such a fool as 
you think me." 

'' But seriously, Rosamond," said 
he» *' consider, as you said this morn- 
ing, what a very ingenious thing this 
bracelet is, like Prince Cheryls ring, 
and Amurath's ring. And it is not a 
bauble, but a talisman* — a fairy talis- 
man; and I could make verses upon 
it, lines addressed to a lady — 

Fairy treasare ! Fairest fair, — " 

Godfrey was silent, for a few mo- 
ments, as he walked up and down the 
room, searching, perhaps, for a rhime 
toyiiir, but returning to Rosamond, he 
went on. 

"It is such a very useful bracelet^ 
Rosamond. With the bracelet of me* 
mory you can never fail to do all your 

VOL. II. Q 
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duties m this world, aad y^u wiUv^al- 
ways remember eirery thing you haxie 
to do punctually to an instant ; a slog^e 
priok will (do Uie^busitime.'' 

^< By ike l^e^' said liHtti^ '^ did 
you go to tbe blind woman tbifi jfnofSB^ 
ing, RosamoBd?'' 

'< I did not, indeed," said £.oaar 
mond, colouring, ^' though the brace- 
let pricked me exacUy ait the right 
moment. * 

" But this was only the ftrst time — 
the first prick," said Godfrey. *^ Very 
likely you will mind it better >the next 
tktte." 

^' That is not likely,'' ^d Bosa^ 
mond ; ^ it in more diidcely>that I sboMld 
grow quite used to it, and indifibieatio 
the prick. Attkd after «kU, a ^atdh tells 
me j tist as we)l the rightiime, for ev^ny 
thing I ^bave to do. I Ottered the 
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faracele^ ov flaMei^ed myself^ when I 
ittd it was so very usefuL The horse 
no doubt is far the most mefuh But 
there is one reaUy good argomeDt in 
fMTour of the braoeiet/' said she, <* that 
it will last longer than the horsey the 
horse may die, may be lamed, may go 
blind, and there wiU be an end of it" 

** And you forget that you may 
break ot lose the bracekty^' said Laura. 

** True," said Rosamond. ^^ There 
is not one really good argument in 
favour of the bracelet. I have con- 
sidered them all. Pack it up again, 
Laura: I have done with it. Thank 
you, my dear father, I decide for the 
horse." 

Her decision was approved by all 
present, by Godfrey especially. 

*^ I really did not think you were so 
sensible, Rpsamond," said he. '* Con^ 
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fess that my ironical arguments helped 
* yoii a little. . As fast as I put weights 
in(f the wrong scale of your mind^ yoa 
were forced to 6od others to balance 
them in the right scale. Confess that, 
though I plagued you, I was of some 
little use to you at last.** 

'^ Of some little use," said Rosa- 
mond, smiling. '^ You see, my dear 
motheiv at last, that with Godfrey's 
aud Laura's assistance I am not quite 
a fool." 
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While Roiimond was tbtfs c6*gFiitu** 
laHlkig htt MUther m^ befell open her 
not being quite a Ibot, Laut» was re- 
p^ckinf^ the box ol wonders. 

In Ihe haste w whk?h GiKifrey hstd 
nnpacked ity socne brown paper at Ih^ 
bi^Oioift of the bird box had bee^ rum- 
piled -y st^toofe it up IM> smooth it> Mi 
found underneath it a sfnali pampMeti^ 
which haviilg btee» ateo much dis- 
tnrbedy she took thai cmt to set it to 
righte. As socna atf Ihe iraveBer tew it, 
he exeljaimed, 

Digitized.by VjOOQ IC 



174 ROSAMOND. 

" The very pamphlet I have beep 
looking for amoDg all my packages, 
and could never find ! I knew I had 
put it up remarkably carefully, but I 
could- not recollect where; and now I 
remember I put it into this box, that 
I might get at it readily. It is the 
pamphlet you desired me to bring to 
you. Dr. Egerton-— by Maunoir> the 
celebrated Genevese oculist — * Me- 
moires sur Torganisation de Tiris et 
Toperation de La pupille artificielle.' 
And now,'' continued the traveller, 
*' I recollect what Lady Scribble, as I 
may well call her, meant by her lord's 
pupils, and the name we could not de- 
cypher must be Maunoir." 

The traveller and Dr. Egerton began 
to look over the pamphlet together, and 
Rosamond approaching them listened 
anxiously. She heard the traveller give 
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an account of a French emigrant of- 
ficer, who bad been banished by mis* 
take to Siberia, where in consequence 
of the glare of the snows he lost bis 
sight, continued fifteen years blind, ami 
after he recovered his liberty went from 
oculist to oculist in vain, till at last 
Scarpa, the famous Italian surgeon, 
sent him to Geneva, telling him, that 
if any body in the world could serve 
him it must be Maunoir, of Geneva. 
To Maunoir he went. After under* 
going the double operation of being 
couched for the ci^aract, and of hav- 
ing new pupils made in his eyes, lie 
completely recovered his sight, and in 
the course of two years sent to his be- 
nefactor vieiii^ he had drawn for him 
of the countries through which he had 
passed. The traveller then gave a de- 
tailed account of the imprdved open- 
tion of forming the new] pupils, an 
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opei^alioB whicb was first inveotddl hy 
CfaeseldeD, and has sidce been sucoees^ 
fully practised and iiDproved by mo^ 
diera surgeons. Surprised at the pro- 
found attention wi4h which Rosam^ad 
listened to the account of a surgical 
operation, the traveller inquired why 
it interested her so mucb. 

^' Because/' answered Bosaoiond, *^ I 
am in hopes of bearing something that 
amy be useful to a |>oor woman in tbis 
neighbourhted — Blind Kate. Yoo 
may remember seeing her one ev&y^ 
hig, wheik we were retus'ning from t 
walk, sitting on the stone before her 
door^ and a number of childtren round 
her, listenkig to a story she was tdl- 
ing them. I recollect yeur slep|>iiig 
to listen too, and your sayingy * How 
beautififtl that woman would be if she 
had eyes I What a pity that tbe is 
blind r^' 
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" I recollect ber perfectly well/' said 
the traveller. " She had a very inte* 
resting countenance." 
, ** Yes, she interests every body who 
Bees her/' continued Rosamond ; " and 
much more those who know her, and 
who know what a sweet-tempered, 
cheerful, kind-hearted creature she is. 
All the little children of the neighbour- 
hood are so fond of her, and all the old 
people too. If any of them are in sorrow 
they always go to tell it to her, and she 
pities them ; and if any good fortune 
befals any one in the neighbourhood, 
they go directly to tell it to Blind 
Kate. This was the way we first got 
acquainted with her.'' 

" Which was the way/* interrupted 
Godfrey. 

" Oh, never mind j you know what 
I meism/* said Rosamond. " You re- 
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member^ Laura, when the paralytic 
womaa was settled' in her new com- 
fortable house, that good Mary went 
for Blind Kate and iMrought her in^ 
that she might feel bow comfortable 
it was^ Such pleasure appeared in her 
poor blind countenance! — she seemed 
quite to forget her own misfortunes. 
I remember her saying repeatedly, * I 
am very glad to see you so comfort- 
able ; it is the happiest day I have seen 
this many a year/ Her only paioftil 
thought, she says, is, that she can do 
nothing for any body. Oh, how I 
wish I could do something for her ! *' 
concluded Rosamond, *' particularly is 
I forgot to go to see her this morning, 
I should be so glad to carry her now 
some good news! but she has been 
couched, and it has done her no good." 
To Rosamond's great satisfaction. 
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the .tFatVQ^er proposed ^oiog i^^nnedi- 
^%^Y t,i> ^ee BUnd Kat^, t;t^$^t (leopight 
f^iMWne bor eyes csy^etfully, ^^4 ^eit^r^ 
mine whether there w^s npy jprohabi* 
Uty t^t this ,QperatiQn would he (^f use 
lo her. 

Dhr^ fo^u^d b^ in iher cottage, pur- 
rounded by children^ j^ffhom s\k^ ,w^ 
tMchwig ito plaijt sAraw> i^hiohsbefdid 
withfgroirt ^dres^. 

^* I| is n^ good young lady/' s^ 
KatQ. ^^J l^i)<3W she jf^vAd cpmei 
though they /tpld me it wbs too ;l&te." 
Rut^ b^dfipgilinu3U^.foQts^s,>fhe ro^^ 
asd atQppqd isipeakifig. 

-^* I ha«e bro«gh)t n^y father, li^ftt^ 
and a good gentleman^ who is con;ie 
to ace you, in hopes of being of the 
fi^reafee^iuse to you/' 

•* To ime ! Thdnks—m^py li»nks 
to him ', but see, I want nothing." 
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- <* Nothing, Kate!" said Rosamond. 

" How neatly you plait this straw,*' 
said Laara; " almost as well as any of 
tiie children here." 

•* Better, a deal," said one of the 
elder children. ** 'Twas she taught all 
of us. Sir ; see the difference, and it's 
wonderful all she does." 

The children went to fetch different 
things she had made, and told of all 
she did in the house, more, they said, 
than many that had their eyesight. 

<< But if she had her eyesight again 
she could do a great deal more, and 
she would be a great deal happier^ 
would not you, Kate?" said Rosa^ 
mond. 

^* Ah, if I could but do more I 
should be happier, surely ,'' said Kale; 
*' that's all that grieves me some- 
times/* 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



BLIND KATE. 181 

The traveller inquired whether she 
had been blind from her birth. She 
answered. No; that she had had »9 
good eyes as any in the parish, in the 
world she believed, till about nine 
years ago, when she was a girl— a 
giddy girl of fifteen : she lost them by 
her own fault. 

'^ Could you tell us how, if it is not 
too painful ? " said Rosamond. 

^' That I will ; I am always ready 
to tell about it for a warning to the 
thoughtless,'* she said, stroking the 
head of one of the girls, who was 
working near her. ^* It was one snowy 
winter. I had been washing, and was 
hot, all in a bath, and went out to look 
for a sheep I had forgot to bring in, 
and that I heard bleating^ as I thought, 
just in the next field ; but not finding 
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it there, I vrent on and on, the wind all 
the time very sharp and high blowing 
in my face. I was out the greatest 
part of the night before I found the 
sheep ; but next morning my eyes were 
all as red as blood ; and that inflamma<> 
tion never ceased, do what I would, or 
what the doctors would: leeches, bleed- 
ing, blistering; every thing I tried that 
they bid me, but all in vain ; the in- 
flammation never ceased for eighteen 
months, or more, and then left me^ 
thank God ! free from pain, but stqne 
blind, as you see." 

From this account the traveller au- 
gured well, as Rosamond guessed by 
his countenance ; but she impatiently 
begged him to speak, and tell what he 
thought. He asked the poor woman 
to let him examine her eyes. 
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Kate allowed Rosainoad to lead ber 
to the window, and let the gentlemao 
look at her eyes. She held up the eye- 
lids herself, and assured him he did not 
hurt ber^ nothing could hurt her eyes 
iu>w> she said, thank God 1 

'^ But something may do them good, 
perhaps, Kate," cried Rosamond; 
" why should not you hope ? " 

*^ Ah ! kind heart ! but don't bid me 
hope again; better for me not/' 

" Don't say so — don't think so, 
Kate, that is very wrong." 

** Is it so ? " said she, with earnest 
simplicity. <^ No, not the way I take 
it, it can hardly be wrong. See^ miss, 
I am settled to my affliction now. I 
know, it is the will of God — God's will 
be done. It is a great affliction, but j[ 
bav^ great supports under it. Many a 
one is blind io this world, that has not 
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half the comforts I have in frietids to 
take care of them." 

. *• What do you think. Sir," said 
Rosamond, following the traveller to 
the porch of the house, where he and her 
father had gone ; '^ are there not good 
hopes? or/' cried she, suddenly chang- 
ing her tone, *^ is there no hope ? Oh, 
father ! what do you say ? " 

^* I say, do not speak so loud, my 
dear, this poor woman is not deaf 
though she is blind." 

** That is true," said Rosamond* 
** Well, now I speak so low she can- 
not possibly hear a syllable. What do 
you think, Sir, is there any hope ? " 

" Yes, there are good hopes." 

" Good hopes I " Scarcely were the 
words past his lips when Rosamond 
made a sadden spring, and would have 
returned to Kate, but her father de» 
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laitied her« '^ You have not heard 
enough yet, Rosamond ; there are dif* 
fioulties/' 

''What difficulties?" said Rosar 
mond. *^ The gentleman in the 
pamphlet; the gentleman mentioned 
in Lady — in Lady Scribble'^ letter—? 
you know. Sir, is now in London, and 
he is to stay there some days longer j 
then if Kate goes immediately she may 
be in time." 

*' Perhaps so ; possibly," said her 
father ; *^ or if he should be gone, there 
are surgeons in^Bngland who cad per-; 
form the operation." 

This last remark Rosamond did nof 
notice. 

*^ But still," continued he, <' there are 
other difficulties* You do not seem to 
consider, that to perform tins joun\ey» 
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and ta pay an eminent sargeon, and to 
pay for attendance and lodgings in 
London, during the time she must re* 
tnain there, before she could safely 
travel again after the operation — " 

<* And perhaps sea bathing after- 
wards nuty be necessary,'' said the 
traveller; ^^ it was ordered I know in 
one instance.'* 

" What a number of things to be 
thought of that I never thought of," 
said Rosamond, sighing. *^ But all 
this can be done, cannot it? What 
should prevent it?" , 

«* That which prevents many things 
from being done in this poor world," 
said the traveller, " the want of 
money.** 

<' Is that alt?" said Rosamond. 
** Would it cost^ a great deal ? " , 
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^ A great deal more than this poor 
woman, and all her family, and all her 
friends conld afford/* 

"But how much? how much?'* 
said Rosamond. 

"Fifty or sixty guineas, perhaps," 
said the traveller. 

'* Just my horse ! " cried Rosamond. 
** You have not pafd for it yet, my 
dear father. Will you give me leave 
to give it up? and may I use the 
money for Kate ? " 

*^ You may, my dear daughter; 
you may, if you will do it pruddKly. 
Take time/' 

" Oh, yes j I will be very prudent," 
said Rosamond. ** But you know we 
have no time to lose." 

*• Joy ! joy ! " cried she, going back 
to Kate, who started up at the sound. 
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^^ Jc^y 1 joy ! for now it is all settled ! 
all oertaia! and I will tell you bow it 
is to be. You are to go to Londop 
directly." 

'' Shall I ?" said Kate^ with a ber 
wildered air, turniiig her bead to the 
side from which Rosamond's voic^ 
came. 

<* Yes» yoti shall, good Kate ; IrfteA 
to me, and I will explain it all.'' 

*^ I am listening, my dear, as well as 
I can." 

'* Well, quietly sit down, here's your 
chaflr; but why do you tremble so, 
Kate?" said Rosamond. 

« I don't know." 

*' You need not tremble^ Kate, for 
I have nothing to tell you but good." • 

*^ Oh, I am sure of that ; that is, I 
am sure you mean me nothing but 
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good/' said Kate. " It's foolish of me 
to tremble, but I am this way some- 
times, when taken suddenly/' 

" Well," continued Rosamond, 
speaking as slowly as she could, '^ you 
are to go to London, and you shall be 
very well taken care of on the road, 
and when you get to London we will 
take care of what is to be done ; trust 
to me, will not you, Kate?" 

** Trust to you — oh sure, yes. I 
have no mistrust in any, much less 
you, dear Miss; but " 

" But — no but, Kate, till you have 
heard the whole that is intended. We 
will not force you to do any thing, 
even for your good, against your wilK 
Only hear me first, then do as you 
please." 

^' Thanks ! thanks ! " said Kate, 
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stretching out her neck in eager aUen^ 
tion. 

" The operation/' resumed Rosar 
mond — " Don't be frightened at the 
word operation/' 

** Eh, no. I am used enough to 
mor^ than hear of it ; that's not fright* 
ening me." 

" That's right, good Kate ; now yo« 
begin, I see> to understaad mie. I will 
tell you how it will be," pursued Ro- 
samond, going on now with great rar 
pidity. '^ This day w^sek, on this y^^ry 
spot, you will stand there, an4 you 
will see all in. this room as well as I 
see you now: all the facets of these 
children. You will never sigh agaio, 
Kate, nor say you can do nothing for 
nobody." 

Kate started up, but '' Eh dear 1 '' 
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cried she, gasping. The swelled veint 
in her forehead disappeared : she gcew 
pale suddenly^ and must have fallen if 
Laura bad not supported her. 

Rosamond, excessively frightened, 
opened the window as soon as she 
could stir, and water was brought, and 
air and water in time restored the poor 
woman to herself. 

*' Rosamond/' said her father, taking 
-her aside, '* you see how imprudeat 
you were. Let this teach you to be 
more cautious, and go more reasooaUy 
to wortc in future. My dear, it is not 
only necessary to wish to do good, but 
Co know how to do it, else you injure 
those you would serve. That is all I 
*will say^ youf own good sense will mg* 
gest the rest. Wipe away those tears, 
th^y will do no'good. Compose and 
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command yourself. You have b^ua 
thisy and must go through with it/' 

Laura came to tell Rosamond, thalt 
the poor woman had repeatedly asked 
for her. 

** Go to her, my dear/V said her 
father; ^^ we will leave you, and on 
our return from our walk we will call 
for you, and by that time you will I 
h<^e, have considered well, and deter- 
mined what is to be done, and how it 
is to be accomplished. You^ must ar*- 
range the whole, and if I approve of 
your arrangements I will give you any 
assistance in my power.'' 

'* And if you do not approve you 
will tell me how to do better," said Ro- 
samond. <^ But I wish, papa, you wouM 
not go away, but advise me beforehand, 
and then I should not do things wrong/' 
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If I always advised you before* 
hand, you would never learn to do 
things rightly/* said her father. 

'* But cannot you stay now, my 
dear father, because this is a matter of 
real consequence, and I am afraid of 
doing mischief — more mischief/' said 
Rosamond. 

*• It is a matter of real consequence/' 
said her father. ** But now that you 
are afrajd of doing mischief, and are 
aware of the danger, you will take 
eare to avoid it. I leave you, my 
dear, trusting that you will exert your 
good sense, where the happiness of a 
human creature depends so much upon 
your prudence." 

So saying he went, taking Laura and 
the traveller away with him. 

Kate being now quite recovered, and 
a neighbour having come in to stay 
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with and take care of her, Rosamond^ 
left alone, sat down in the porch, to 
consider what she ought to do. She 
looked into the oottage, and saw Kate 
Ijing on her bed, and heard her say to 
one of the children, that now they were 
alone she would try to sleep, for that 
she felt strangely tired, though she bad 
had nothing this day to tire her. 

Rosamond made a sign to the 
children, to prerent them from say* 
ing that she was there, thinking, that 
the best thing that could be done at 
this instant was to let her sleep and 
compose her mind, which had been 
so much agitated. 

While she slept, Rosamond sent one 
of the children to the Abbey with a 
note to Mrs. Egerton. The note re- 
quested, that Mrs. Egerton, who knew 
so well the characters of the people in 
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« 

this neigbboaibood, WQUld tell her who 
would be a proper person to travel with 
and take care of Blind Kate, if she were 
to be sent to London to have this opera* 
tion performed. The person Mrs. l^er^ 
ton named in her answer was a Mrs* 
Hand, the neighbour who was at thia 
time with Kate, who it seems had for 
years lived near her, had been con-^ 
stantLy. kind to her, and interested in 
her concerns^ While she was still 
sleeping, Rosamond, sitting beside her 
bed, could talk in a low voice to Mrs* 
Hand, and she made various inquiries 
and arrangements that were necessary 
for Kate's journey to London. 

In the first place, Rosamond asked, 
whether Mrs. Hand would go with herd 

" Willingly," replied she, " only I 
have a family of my own to look after, 
and my children's and husband's meals 
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must be cooked^ and I could not stay 
away a fortnight from them." 

This Rosamond easily settled, by 
offering to pay a person whom Mrs. 
Hand would engage to find. All the 
expenses of the journey were next to' 
be calculated and provided for; this 
also was accomplished, though not 
dispatched with such haste as Rosa- 
mond could have wished, for Mrs. Hand 
was mighty slow and exact, and would 
not take a penny more than was strictly 
necessary, though Rosamond continu* 
ally said it did not signify. 

Next — tiresome woman 1 she asked 
how they were to go? 

'* How 1 was any thing easier than 
to go to London ? " exclaimed Rosa*^ 
mond. 

** Nothing easier," said Mrs. Hand; 
*^ but still I must know how. We 
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may walk, or ride» €^r goin the waggon, 
or in some sort of carriage/' 

*^ Ride or walk, impossible !'' cried 
Rosamond. '^ Waggon i ths|t*s qoite 
out of the question, it is so slow : she 
must go in the coach." 

^ The ooach 1 What coach ? there 
are so many stages and mails,'* said 
Mrs. Hand. 

And all the names of these, and all 
the places from whence they set out, 
and at which they put up, and their 
hours of setting 6ut and coming in^ 
Mrs. Hand, whose brother was an inn^ 
keeper, knew right well; nor did she 
spare Rosamond any one of these. 

Much perplexed, Rosamond^ how- 
ever, setting her understanding to the 
business, at last put out of the question 
all the coaches that did not go at the 
Jright hours, that would set out before 
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Kate conld be ready, and came at 
length to a jast decision, in favour of a 
stage that was to set out at six next 
morning, and in which two inside 
places could be secured. 

^^ So far so good/' quoth Mrs. Hand ; 
'^ but the next thing to be considered. 
Miss Rosamond, is about where we are 
to go when we are set down." : 

"Set down!" 

*• Aye, set down in London town." 

** Why, is there any thing easier 
than to find some lodging in LoQdoo 
when you have money?" 

^* Nothing easier than to get lodg- 
ings in Lon'on for money, sure enough," 
Mrs. Hand said ; '* but where ? It would 
be as well to settle that before they got 
to London, because London is a gretft 
town," as Mrs. Hand observed ; '< and 
it is awkward to be looking about late. 
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and not to ktiow where to put ooels 
head; just set down at the spot where 
the coach puts up> in a strange place, 
^usiong strangers, and with a poor 
helpless blind body to be led in the 
streets." 

Rosamond, when thus pressed, re* 
collected the very thing that would do. 
L«aura's nurse had married a green* 
grocer in London, and they had lodg- 
ings to let 5 and nurse was an excellent 
creature, and would be the very person 
to take care of Kate, and make them 
comfortable at her house. 

Mrs. Hand was quite satisfied, as 
well she might be. " But wtere does 
she live?" asked she. 

Rosamond knew it was at a green- 
grocer's. 

^« But, lackaday, there are so many 
gt-een-grocers in London," cried Mrs. 
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Hand. «' What simet? what is the 
number of the house ? '' 

The name of the street had goae 
cle»r out of Rosamond's h^td, and th^ 
number along with it. <^ Yet," as sbt 
said, ** she ought to know both per^ 
fectly well, because they so often ^nt 
parcels there/* 

This, however, did not mend the 
matter, or help Mrs. Hand to guesa 
where it might be* 

But Rosamond said she was sure 
Laura could tell them the street and 
the number both, because fortunately 
she never forgot directions ; she had a 
direction-book. 

Rosamond must next settle abou| 
Kate's clothes. Her niece, Martha^ 
who lived with her, was in this matter 
of great use to Rosamond, for she 
knew what Kate's clothes were, and 
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where they were ; sioA she aodertook to 
have the two caps and the three hand* 
kerchiefs washed and ironed, and to 
have all that was to go put up nicely 
in a little bundle ; and Rosamond de- 
sired she would set about it directly. 

In setting about it directly, she was 
obliged to open a press door, close to 
Kate's bed. Now this door, if opened 
boldly, m^de no noise ^ but if opened 
by a timid hand it creaked the morei 
the more you wished it not to creak. 
And Martha, much afraid of wakening 
Kate, began without the boldness so 
essential to success, and creak, creak, 
creak, screech, went the door, and 
Kate (no wonder) wakened, and start- 
ing up^ said she was sorry to be 
awakened from the pleasantest dream 
she had ever bad in her days. *' She 
was dreaming, that she was in a green 
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field, where she used to drive home 
the cows in a summer's evening in lier 
youth, and she smelt and saw the 
cowslips, saw as well as ever she did 
in her life; but someway it was all in 
London." 

The word London recalled what had 
passed before she had gone to sleep^ 
and before she had fainted ; and, as if 
not yet clearly awake, asked who had 
been there, and if there had not been 
some talking of her really going to 
London, or if it was all only a dream ? 

Rosamond then spoke, and assured 
ber of the truth of ail she remembered; 
There was no difficulty in disposing 
her to undertake the journey now; ott 
the contrary, it was plain that she 
wished it eagerly ; and though she 
every now and then repeated, as if 
to quiet herself, the same words she 
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bad said before. '* Better for me to 
stay as I am. I am settled to it now. 
Best for me not to hope again.*' 
Yet the expression of her countenance 
was so different between the times of 
these desponding sentences, and even 
in the moment of pronouncing them, 
from what it had been before, that it 
was obvious her mind had changed, 
and that she would have been exceed* 
ingly sorry to be forced to give up' this 
new feeling of hope. 

Rosamond now spoke with such good 
fsense and moderation^ that she brought 
Kate's mind nearly to a proper state, 
between too much and too little con* 
fidence, with resolution sufficient to 
undertake the journey and undergo the 
operation, yet without that ardent anti- 
cipation of joy, which, if disappointed. 
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might be dangerous to her health and 
happiness. 

Kate ended at last with <^ It is 
worth while, surely, to go and make 
the trial, since this good young lady 
can get it done for me. Bless her for 
it! How thankful I should ^^ be, and 
happy, think Martha, to «ee you and 
all friends again. But if it is not God's 
will that I should enjoy my eyesight 
again, his will be done. I am resigned^ 
and shall settle to my affliction again, 
with gratitude to you, dear miss/' 

Satisfied to have brought her to thi^ 
reasonable state, Rosamond judiciously 
determined to say no more, and not to 
repeat what she had already said suffi- 
ciently. This resolution it might have 
been as difficult to Rosamond to keep, 
as it appears to be to the generality of 
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orators and moralists 9 but fortonately 
' she was not put to any desperately long 
trial. Before she had quite exhausted 
her resources in silence^ before she had 
airanged the old bows of Kate's black 
bonnet, so as to make them look quite 
new for the journey, her father re- 
turned, and relieved her from the dan- 
ger of doing or saying too much. 

Her father approved of her arrange- 
ments. There was no assistance wanted 
on his part, except to change her sixty 
pounds bank note into cash, and into 
f mailer notes, for the convenience of 
the journey ; and this he went home 
to do immediately ; Mrs. Hand . fol- 
lowed them to receive the money. 
The traveller wrote a letter of intro* 
duction to the oculist, and Rosamond, 
who now thought of every thing, wrote 
4owii the direction carefully. She fur«> 
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tiished Mrs. Hand also with a l^ter to 
Laura's nurse, and made her read the 
direction to make sure of it — ** To 
Mrs. Bristow, Number 43, Boot Lane; 
nine doors from the comer, on the 
right hand side of the street,"' she would 
add, though, as this must depend, as 
Laura observed, on the way you came 
into the street, it rather puzzled than 
explained the matter ; but now Rosa- 
mond had began to be so exact, ste 
thought she could never give directions 
enough. 

Her father advised her to employ her 
time in what was more necessary than 
giving a superfluity of directions, in 
tiJcing a list of the numbers of the 
bank notes; with Laura's assistance 
ehe accomplished this with accuracy. 

In the morning Rosamond was up at 
^x o'clock, and with Godfrey was at 
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Kate's cottage, ready to bid her good- 
hye, and see her safely off. But, alas ! 
when all were prepared, bundles and 
all, when the coach came to the corner 
of the road where they were waiting to 
be taken up, the coachman, instead of 
stopping as they expected, drove past, 
»ying> ** No places ; full, full.*' 

And when Godfrey roared to him to 
stop, he only pulled up for an instant^ 
and repeated, *' No places/' 

'^ But two places were taken last 
night," said Godfrey. 

*' Yes, Sir, by the gentlemen in the 
coach." 

A fat man and a lean man aher- 
mttely put their heads out of the car- 
riage window, to confirm what the 
coachman said; and without waitiug 
for further explanation they drove on. 

<* Bui did not you send to take the 
placesi Rosamond ? " i»iid Godfrey. 
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•^ No,*' 

Rosamond had taken it for granted 
that Godfrey, or that her father bad 
engaged them. But Godfrey said he 
bad never thought of it, because Rosa- 
mond had never asked him to do it; 
" And as to my father/* added God- 
frey, " you know he said you were to 
manage all the business yourself/' 

'' What shall we do?'' cried Rosa- 
mond. 

There was nothing to be done, Mrs. 
Hand said, but to wait till next day» 
and to be sure to take the places this 
day. 

'^ But poor Kate I poor Kate I " said 
Rosamond. ** Oh ! perhaps she may 
lose every thing by this mistake of 
mine. Oh, Godfrey, what shall I do? 
Perhaps the man, M. Maunoir, may 
have left London. Who knows what 
the delay of this day may do ! " 
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«* Don't fret, don*t fret so, dear Miss 
Rosamond/' said Kate, endeavoaring 
to get oyer her own disappointmentv 
*^ I dare to say we shall not be too late 
to-morrow, and if we are, why I am 
no worse than I have been this many 
a day^ and many a year. Don't let 
it grieve you, my dear. We will go 
home, if you will give me your arm, 
good Mrs. Hand, and you can see 
your husband, who is to be baok t^ 
day, before you go, which will be a 
comfort to you; and for me there m 
al^rays Martha and the children, and 
it is only one day. What difference 
can it make, dear Miss Rosamond i 
Do not keep blaming yourself so, after 
giving your new horse and all for me 1 '' 

*< Dear, then it is a pity these places 
were forgot, aft^ all," said Mrs. Haqd ^ 
** how happened it, I wonder." 

T3 

■■ ■ Digitized by VjOOQIC . 



SIO . ROSAMOND. 

*^ I know how it happened very 
wdi/' faid Rosamond^ turning to God* 
frey. " I know it was all my forg^* 
folness and folly. How could I be so 
Billy!'' 

Godfrey replied^ that he could not 
pretend to answer that question* But 
thou^ he spoke in a tone of irony, he 
was so much touched with Rosamond's 
distress, candour, and penitence, that 
lie swallovired two sarcastical puns 
which had been ready on his lips. He 
forbore to tell her, that between her 
and Mrs. Hand they had made but a 
hmi liand of it. He forbore to tell her, 
that she was sending Kate to Boot Lane 
on a b9otk$s errand. 

Pensive and silent, Rosamond re- 
traced her steps homeward. As she 
and Godfrey crossed the. lawn, oat 
came cantering the pretty bay horse. 
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which the groom was leadtiig back to 
its owner, as be had been ordered to 
do this morning. 

^* My poor Ilosamond, I do pity 
you now,** said Godfrey. 

Rosamond' stopped to take a Jast 
look at the horse, and 8aid> *' I am 
afraid it will be all in ?ain/* 

** Then had not we better stop the 
man, and keep the horse ? for if you 
cannot do any thing for the po<^ 
woman, do not give up your horse* 
If you repent, now is your time to 
apeak. Every woman may change her 
mind three times at the least, especis^ly 
when she rq[>ents.'* 

" No generous person ever repents, 
ift chaoges her mind, about what she 
has given," said Rosamond, indig- 
nantly. << No; what I repent of is 
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only my folly,'' coatinued Rosambnd ^ 
*^ aod what I was thinking of — what I 
am thinking of, is Will you calk 

to the man and stop him ? " 

Godfrey roared^ and the groom stop- 
ped 

Rosamond suggested, that as tbis^ 
man was to pass through the neighbour-^ 
ing town, he might inquire at the inn, 
whether a post-chaise and post-horsea 
GouUl be had, as, if these could be 
obtained, the day would not be lost, 
and he should take places for to*mor«^ 
row in the stage, if no chaise could be 
bad to*day. 

« Well thought of, Rosamond !" ^ 

Godfrey said he would not trust the 
matter to any one, he would go him* 
self, and he would bring her back a 
chaise, if one could be had for lave or 
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money. The groom dismounted, God^ 
frey sprang into his seat, leaving him 
to convey home the unpurchased horse 
as he might 

Rosamond, as he galloped off, said 
to herself, *^ Though he does plague 
me sometimes, he is the kindest of 
brothers virhen it comes to good ear* 
nest" 

An hour afterwards, Godfrey re* 
turned in a chaise, driving very fast 

^ But virhat strange man is that 
along with him in the chaise ? '' 

He was a messenger going up to 
London express with a prodigiously 
fine turtle, which was to arrive in time 
for a great entertainment at White's. 
He had taken the only chaise that was 
to be had, every other being out at 
isome races; and Grodfrey, by the joint 
force of his own eloquence and Rosa- 
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motid's mooey, which he knew her 
well enough not to spare, succeeded 
in prevailing on this man to let Kate 
and Mrs. Hand occupy the two vacant 
places in his chaise. But he could not 
and would not Wait a nrinute. Nor 
was he kept waiting one minute. Ro* 
SM3ond had prudently desired Kale 
and her guide to follow her to Egerton 
Abbey. Godfrey jumped out, put 
them into the carriage, and stowed 
their bundles after them, and off they 
drove. 

'* Really gone ! '^ cried Rosamond. 
^* Thank you^ my dear Godfrey, thank 
ywi ! I promise you, that you shall 
be the very first person that shall see 
the letter which Mrs. Hand has en- 
gaged to write to me, the very night 
she gets to London^ or the day after- 
wards.*' 
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^* The day afterwards, I hope,** said 
Godfrey; *< for this operation caa 
hardly, I should think, be performed 
upon Blind Kate the moment she steps 
€Mit of the chaise, the night she gets to 
town, and by candle-light too! Be* 
sides, do pray allow that poor chip, 
Mrs. Hand, a night's sleep before she 
pens this letter. I am sure penning a 
letter wi^l be a laborious work to her.*' 

.It was a laborious work to her, no 
doi^t ; but as Rosamond had laid great 
stress upon her writing as soon as pos- 
sible, if it were only one line, Mrs. 
Hand, feithful to her promise, wrote 
4he night of her arrival, and her letter 
was as follows I-** 

*' Honoured Miss; 
*' Being as you desired, I write to tell 
you, that I hare nothing to say yet^ 
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at best, not being to see tte gentkman 
with thejetter till morning. The 
people of this house very civil, but 
knows nothing of ^im. Whether gone 
out of town or not can't say till mom^ 
Ing. If so be that he is not gone, shidl 
see him first thing in the morning, tili 
when, with Kate's duty to all (who is 
asleep, thank God, and purely), am, 
^< Honoured Miss^ 
^^ Yours to command till morning, 
^' Betty Hand/' 

'^^ Rosamc^, my dear^ I am much 
obKged to you for the privilege of 
seeing this letter first," said Godfrey; 
<« but I should have been more obliged 
if ther^ had been any thing in it. This 
comes of insisting upon poor people^ 
or ridi people's writing the instant 
they arrive. Would not it be better to 
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let them wait till tiiey buve somethiii^ 
to Bay ? or at least till they haye slept 
off their stupidity — * till momingt* M 
Mjrs. Hand says ? '' 

^ Another and another post camcb 
^nd anotlier and another* and no let- 
ter for Rosamond. Ten days passed» 
but on the eleventh morning Godfrey 
entered the breakfast- roQoi^ holding 
a letter far aliM>ve his head. Higher 
than ever danoii^fHOdster made her 
spring, Rosamond sprang upi seized 
it, tore it open, and saw these words, 
in large scrawling writing, which filled 
the whole pag«, from corner to cor- 
ner ^— 

<* My sight ia restored, thank God ! 
Written by me, this 15th of October/' 

Rosamond, bttppy beyond e:Kpre«- 
motiy without uttering a syllable, , took 
Uh^ paper to her father, and to jier 
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mother, and to Mrs^ Egertoit — to eacb 
and all of her friends, not forgetting 
the traveller. All congratulated her, 
and sympathized in her joy. At the 
bottom of the page were, in small^ 
good, but childish hand- writing, the 
words, *' Turn over.'* 

" The rest of the letter of three 
pages is written by nurse's daughter," 
said Rosamond, turning to Laura, 
^^ whom you taught long ago tp write. 
Little did we think *' 

The rest of h^r moral reflection wu 
lost in empty air. The boiling water 
from the urn ran over the table, for" 
Laura had forgotten to stop it as sti^ 
rose to look at the writing. This being 
set to rights by Mrs. Egerton, and no- 
body scalded, and Rosamond in the 
mean time having glanced her eyes ov«r 
the letter, which was dictated by Kate, 
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she put it into her brother's hands, re- 
membering her promise, that he should 
have the first reading of the first good 
news. He read as follows : — 

** To my dear good young lady, 
who, after God, I have to thank 
for this great happiness. 

" I hope, my dear Nf iss Ro- 
samond, you was not uneasy at not 
hearing on Tuesday, which was my 
fault, for I would not let Mrs. Hand^ 
or Ellen Bristow, write, till I could pen 
the first words of this, letter my own 
$e\f. The gentleman was to have-set 
out the day we saw him, but was so 
^ind as to stay for us. I was not 
lUiowed tocloany thing till this nK)rn* 
ing, for fear of hurting myself so soon 
rafter the operatUmf but which did not 
ileserve to be so called, as it v^as np 
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more pain than a prick of a pin, and 
80 qtiick, I cannot well tell what it 
was like. 

<< But, as you desired me to be par- 
ticular, may mention, that it was, to 
my mind, most like a stretching and 
lifting up of a great weight ; and that 
being taken off, on a sudden, like a 
shot, came back my eyesight; and for 
the first time these nine years I saw 
the daylight, and could not beliere, at 
first, but it was a flash, and would go 
again from me. Thank God ! no such 
thing happened. 

^< The gentleman bid me say what 
I saw, if I saw any thing before my 
eyes. I answered, that I saw three 
or four small branches, which were 
the fingers of his hand that he held 
up between me and the Hght, A9 I 
afterwards found. So he bound up my 
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ejes, saying it was all well^ only I 
must, be kept quiet for some days; 
and he was very glad to see me so 
happy and thankful. 

** But, ma'am, I should have told 
you in the beginning, as you desired 
me to describe the gentleman, thai 
he is a very kind spoken gtotlemaoy 
and speaks English so, that at the first 
I did not know he had the misfor* 
tune to be born a foreigner. And no 
Englishman bom could have spoke 
more tender, or behaved more gene*, 
rous to^the poor blind woman (as I 
^ was then). He would not take half, 
Qor a quarter, of what you thought and 
was intended for him. So little indeed 
does it come to altogeth^, th^t we 
could very well struggle and make it 
ou^ anumg ourselves^ wheu.tbe sheeft 
is sold; for it is a great pity ^aiKl tro^hl:^ 

US 
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to ff^, tathmk thsA you should give up 
that fine bor8e» my 4^ar Miss Ros9^ 
mond. Oh ! the tirot of that horse was 
going on in my ears all night, wb^On 
rrer I was laUing asleep^ 

H Please give my lov^e to all at hom^^ 
particulai^y Martha, and please to teU 
be? that I had all right. We have 
every thing hospitable and cocpfortK 
able here, as if we were princesses, in 
your good nurse's house, who is (m k 
natural) very fond of you and yonra, 
and I of her and hers, especially of the 
daughter that now holds the pen km 
me, and has, as they oall it, the paa 
of a r^y writer. Thanks tq^ Miss 
Laura {interlined). 

*< This day eight days, please Qo^ 
the gentleman says, if nothing bappena 
to cheek me, I may set out on my 
jooniey homeward, and all bandages 
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lire to be taken off, and I shall s^e m 
well as ever 1 I am sure I ean never 
be thankful enough, dear Miss Rosa- 
mond, but will say no more, hoping 
you ivill not be dkipleased by what I 
said about the horse, and begging just 
one line about il. I am, my dear good 
young lady, in haste to conclude, lest 
should miss again this j>ost, 

^ Your efer dntiflil and loving ' 
^^Kate: 
^ No longer Blwd KatE." 

No one, wha knows Rosamond, can, 
we trust, imagine, tbat she would take 
back what she gave, or let the sheep 
be sold to regain the horse, however 
Wight its bay, of black its mane. She 
answered so as tt> sbow^ that it tnnsit 
never more be thought of; ajid yet, 
that she was not cUspteased at its hav« 
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ing been suggested by the scrapulous 
honesty and gratitude of Kate. 

"Kate, no longer aind Kate" — 
these words sounded so delightfaHy^ 
that Rosamond could not forbear often 
repeating them aloud to herself in tbe 
course of the day. Her imagini^ioD, 
always lively, became ardently fixed 
upon the idea of all that would happen 
on the day and hour when this poor 
woman should return to her family. 

Her father found her sitting one 
morning, with her work hanging from 
tier lap> with her eyes fixed, and in so 
deep a reverie, that she did not perceive 
he was near her, till he put his hand 
on her shoulder. Then she started 
upt and in answer to her father's loo^, 
which seemed to ask what she was 
thinking of, she replied, 
^' I was thinking only, papa, of 
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BHnd Kate; that is, of Kate, who in 
no longer blind/' 

*• And may I ask, what yott were 
thinking of her? What castles in 
Spain were you buikling for Kate or 
for yourself?" 

^< I was not bmlding any oastlei^ 
papa ; quite the contrary/' 

** The contrary I Pulling down 
castles then that you had formed 1 '* 

^^ No ; nothing about castles, only 
about cottages. I was imagining to 
myself exactly how it will all be on 
Tuesday next, when Kate is to return 
to her cottage. I think I see her, and 
all the children, and hear every word 
and look." 

^' And then, if the reality does not 
come up to these your bright imagina* 
tions, how disappointed you will be, 
poor Rosamond. You know how often 
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that has happened to yoa in other 
eases. Do you recollect ? " 

** Oh yes, papa, I recollect per- 
fectly ^ you need not tell me of it; 
but this is a different affair. I do Dot 
think I can be disappointed here. I9 
general, what you say is true, but not 
in this instance, I think/' 

" So, instead of judging by what she 
has felt, or by general rules founded 00 
• general experience, my wise daughter 
thinks it prudent, or at least coave* 
nient, to make for herself a particular 
exception in each case." 

" No, no," said Rosamond. " But 
what harm can it do me to form bright 
imaginations. You know, even if J 
and disappointed at last in the reality, 
I have had secure all the pleasure of 
the anticipation, and of the happy 
imaginations." 
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<* But you will consider/ that the 
happy icnagitiations pass away, and 
the realities, whatever they are, re- 
main ; and if your bright imaginations 
make you discontented with dull reali-^ 
ties, you will have but a bad chance 
for happiness in this world. For in-* 
stance, if you imagine the gratitude 
of this poor woman, and represent to 
yourself her words and gestures, 6r 
manner; perhaps you may be dis- 
gusted aftei-wards by her homely ex- 
pressions, and you would become les^ 
kind to her, or, at least, your kindness 
would cost you more effort. Those, 
who indulge in these fine reveries, 
when, they waken from them, find, 
that the plain truth seldom is equal 
to, or seldom resembles accurately any 
picturesque, or dramatic, or romantic 
description, or any previous picture 
drawn by the faacy.'^ 
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*^ That is possible — that is very 
Ui^dy/' $^cl Rosamond ; '^ so I will 
try not to imagine any more about the 
flatter; and I. will pot away my work* 
£pr I cannot help falling into these re- 
veries when I am at work^ and have no- 
thing else to employ my thoughts/' 

Rosamond next amused herself by 
going round the'library, searching out 
every poem, or novel, or tale, in which 
there was an^ description of the feel- 
ings of the blind, begiiming with Mal- 
tcm*s beaottful lamentation on his hUad- 
ness^ and ending with Madame de 
Xjienlis' <^ Aveugle de Spa,'' M$dBme 
de Montolieu's charming ^' Leonoi^ 
Aveugle," and the interesting ** BUod 
Child" without a name« Rosamoiid 
collected these ac^ musty mote op the 
taUe,^ and r^ad them with an a^di^ 
w)hi^ left na leisure for comparison i^ 
their merits. Her iaAhe^r looked waiver 
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scmie of tbem a^ain with her, and 
pointed out» or rather excited her to 
OonsUer and judge of what was nalu- 
raU ^r what was exaggerated in expres- 
^n or description. And he observed^ 
that many of the hemnes of rotnanoe 
.apeak \tk language too refined for their 
conditions in life. 

<« I abknowledge, papa/' said she, 
^« that it is not ¥ery likely that all this 
should be said over again, especially 
by our poor Kate. And I ttiight, as 
ymi say, pdpa, be disappointed, though 
I ooald not be so unjust or absurd as 
'to be angry with her for not being as 
-poetical, or elegant^ or sentimental as 
these people." 

In truth and science ibere is always 

^aafe and interesting employment for the 

'ttHuds of young people of ardetfl ima- 

gvoa^oti) and on every ^occaesion Ro<- 

VOL. II. X 
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samond's father endeavoured to turn 
her attentiou from fiction to reality* 
She read with him Cheselden's acooout 
of the blind boy couched for the cata* 
ract^ and various other narratives of 
this kind; searched in every cyeiop^'*' 
diafor the articles blindness^ cal^ract^ 
couching, &c. ; and acquired alt the 
information she could upon this sub- 
ject while her interest was wakened, 
and gave motive for application. 

^* Thursday, Friday, Saturday/' said 
Rosamond ; *^ dqring these three lart 
days I have never once indulged my- 
self, papa, in any anticipations, or 
fancy pictures; and now here is a let- 
ter from Kate to tell me that she will 
not come on Tuesday ; that is, not un- 
less I desire it particularly. She has 
not been so well as she was, and she 
is advised to go to bathe in the sea. 
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Sbe has plenty of money left, that is 
one good thing. But then she will not 
return here till we have left Egerton 
Abbey, and I shall lose the pleasure of 
seeing her.'* 

It was a disappointment 1 

It would have been a much greater 
disappointment to Rosaniond, but for 
her prudent forbearance from bright 
anticipations, during the preceding 
Thursday, Friday, Saturday. Nor did 
her prudence, on this occasion, tend 
to lessen, but rather to increase her 
generosity ; for now she never hesitated 
between the enjoyment she might have 
bad in seeing the happiness she bad 
caused, and the real bene6t to the poor 
woman's health, which was to be ex- 
pected from the delaying her return. 
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^* My dear Godfrey!'' exclaimed Ro- 
samond, as ber brother came into the 
room one morning, " how terribly tired 
yon look 1 and, begging your pardcm, 
if one might say so, Mrs. Egerton, 
witiKHit offending against ^domestic 
politeness,' how uncomnumfy stupid he 
looks." 

^ The word * uncommon^* saves you,^ 
said Mrs. Egerton. 

^* I may well look stupid," said he. 
" I am indeed quite stupified, I have 
been studying so hard." 
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•* What have you been studying ? ** 
said Rosamond. 

" Greek and Latin»'' replied Godfrey, 
** and grand things that gentlemen can^ 
not be gentlemen without knowing." 

*' 'Tis a pity then they are so tire- 
some to gentlemen,'' said Rosamond. 

*< Tiresome! my dear Rosamond/' 
cried Godfrey, in an awakened tone-* 
'* tiresome only to learn^ not tiresome to 
know. So pray, Rosamond, though I 
Mf^y lookuncamnumfy stupid, lind though 
I own I have been uncommonly dull 
in making out an uncommonly difficult 
passage f yet do not fancy that I am 
like your old partner, young Heavy* 
sides, and that I pronounce Homer 
and Horace, and classical literature^ 
< altogether a bore/ But, ' Duke est 
dusipere' — I beg pardon. I won't 

XS 
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quote Latin to ladies, as FoUiott Brown 
would say." 

^ What isi become of him, and of 
idl the Browns, I wonder,'^ said R^a- 
mond. 

«< Th^ are all abroad, in France, I 
believe,'' said Godfrey 5 <* but FoHlott 
has dropped my correspondence long 
mice. I have heard nothing of them 
this great whiles. Do you know any 
thii^ of them^, Mrs. Egerton?" 

«^ Yes,** replied Mrs. Egerton ; *^ but 
as I can teit yofi no good, excctse me 
from saying any thing." 

Then turning to Laura, who had 
beea jslaying on the pianoforte before 
Crodfrey came into the room, she 
begged her to sing again the pretty 
iBong that she and Rosamond had been 
BW»ging« 
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•* Yes, pmy do/' said Godfrey, ^miah 
sic is refreshing when one is rired/' 

^' Yes, and «o usefel in changing the 
course of thought, and turning the at- 
tention from any Hiing , tiresome lo 
something new," said Rosamond. 

^* And when one can have it with- 
out any trouble, and just for asking 
once for it," said Godfrey, going to 
the instrument. ♦* What I like* about 
Laura's voice and music is, that they 
are always ready, and at the service of 
her friends, and she does not tell! you 
she is not 2n wice, or that this does not 
suit her, or the other does not suit her, 
w timt, ^ ^v^ pby^ jii) ttbe caocwAg^ 
or that she has not some particular 
niu^c book with her, or that she has 
forgotten the words, or the tun^, of 
every song you ask for, Italic or Eng- 
lish but ^sptjoially EjngUftbf Ntw," 
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c^fitinued he, " there is some sdtitittc-' 
tion in Laura's obliging way <rf play- 
ing, though I dare say judges would 
tell me, she does not play half as well 
as half the young lady prof?ssors» and 
plagues.'' 

" After this compliment," said 
Laura* *' I am bound to sing and play 
for you whatever you please." 

«« Then begin with my favourite,'' 
said Godfrey, "The Son of Alkno- 
mook." 

Godfrey, with enthusiasm, joined 
Laura as she played and sung — 

*' The lan sets in night, and the stars shun tbt 

day. 
But glory remains when their lights fade 

away. 
Begin, ye tormentors ! yoar threats are in 

vain ; # 
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Bemomber the arrows be shot froip his bovr; 
Remember yoqr chiefs, by his hatchet laid 

low. 
Why so slow? Do you wait till I shrink from 

the pain? 
The son of AUmomook will oeter complain. 

I go to the hind where my father is gone; 
His ghost shall rejoice in the feme of his son. 
Death comes, like a friend, to relieye me from 

pain; 
And thy son, O Alknomook ! has scorn'd to 

complain.'' 

Godfrey thought this was the real 
death song of an Indian chief, and was 
surprised when Mrs. Egerton assured 
him, that these lines were written by 
an English lady. 

Godfrey would not believe it: he 
said it might be a lady's translation, 
and he acknowledged that it was a 
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most spirited translation ; but he was 
sure it could not be any woman^s ori- 
ginal composition. 

Mrs. Egerton took down a small 
volume of poems from the book-case> 
•^nd showed Godfrey " The Son of 
Alknomook/' and the following note 
at the end of it^ which flashed convic* 
tion in his face : — 

*^ The idea of this ballad was sug- 
gested, several years ago, by hearing 
a gentleman, who had resided many 
years in America, among the tribe 
called the Cherokees, sing a wild air, 
which he assured me it was<:ustomafy 
for those people to chaunt with a bar«- 
barous jargon, implying contempt for 
their enemies, in the moments of torture 
and dei^th. I have endeavoured to 
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give something of the characteristic 
spirit and sentiment of those brave 
savages." 

*^// but who is she ? " interrupted 
Godfrey. 

** The widow of the celebrated John 
Hunter. In this little book there are 
some lines of hers in a difierent style/' 
continued Mrs. Egerton, << which I like 
particularly. But they are perhaps 
rather too serious to please your young 
tastes as well as they do mine.'' 

Nevertheless^ the young people una- 
lumoosly desired to hear them, and 
Mr8.£gerton read aloud, from a poem 
addressed to ** A Friend on New Year's 
Day/' the following lines : — 

'• Sudden to cease, or gently to decline, 
Ofa, power of Mercy ! may the lot be mine: 
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Let me noii linger on the verge of fale^ 
Nor weary duty to its utmost date; , 
Losing, in pain's impatient gloom confin'd^ 
Freedom of thought and dignity of mind; 
Till pity views, untouchM^the parting breathy 
And coM IndiPrence adds a paiag to ddath. 
Yet if to 8a£fer long my doom is pasl. 
Let me preserve this temper to the last. 
Oh let me still from self my feelings bear, 
1*0 sympathize with sorrow's starting tear : 
Nor sadden at the smile which joy bestows. 
Though fer from me her beam ethereal glo^rs. 
. Let me remember, in the gloom of age. 
To smile at follies happier youth engage ; 
See them fallacious, but indulgent spare 
The fairy dreams experience cannot share; 
Nbr view the rising morn with jaundicM eye, 
iBecause, for me, no mere the sparkliflg mo^ 
mettks %.'' 

These liaes touched Rosamond pif- 
ticolarly, because she felt bow strongly 
they were applicable to Mrs. Egerton 
herself, whose amiable temper made 
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her, in age, ever ready to sympatkise 
with the foHies and pleasures of youth. 
Some oth^ serious reflections, excited 
in Rosleunond's mind, made her silent 
for several minutses. These reflections 
were internipted by Dr. Egeiton's sum* 
moning them all to look at some new 
engravings, which he was putting up 
in the print gallery. In this gallery 
he hiad a coHection of the portraits of 
celebrated people, witli many of whdm 
BosHmond was well acquainted; but 
she now considered them in a qew 
point of view ; and, recurring to the 
refleotknis in which she had justf *been 
interrupted, she observed ta Laura» 
hdw few of tiiese great people had 
been ^ happy both ia youth' aad age. 
While Rosamond ^as re^ijewifig thesfp 
portraits, Godfrey Itsked her Ibis pu2- 
fllitog question :— 

VOL. IL Y 
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«* Which of all the women mojrt 
famed in ancient or modern historf 
would yon rather have been?" 

^' What an immense question 1 '* said 
Rosamond. *' I don't know where to 
begin. How far am I to go back ? 
In ancient history, let me see, there is 
old Penelope." 

^ I am not quite sure that she did 
right about the suitors," said Godfrey^ 
" She might have got rid of those gen-^ 
tiemen sooner, I thinks indeed, I do 
not know why she let them come at 
all." 

*^ Oh, Godfrey, let poor Penelope 
pass without scandal," said Laura. 

" Yet," upon the whole, I wduld 
rather be Andromache than Penelope," 
said Rosamogd, moving to the print of 
Aiidromache and Hector. ** As far as 
I know, Andromache was perfect. But 
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then I knovir but little of her, or of any 
of these aDcient heroines." 

" My dear, that is your own fault," 
said Godfrey, " for even you ladies may 
know a good deal of these ancient 
heroines, as you call ^ them, from the 
translations of Sophocles, Euripides, 
and Eschylus." 

*^ Not enough to judge of their cha- 
racters entirely/^ continued Rosamond. 
" And though I admire Iphigenia ex- 
ceedingly, and still more Antigone, 
and though some others are very grand^ 
yet still their ways of life, and their 
ideas of virtue, and their religion, were 
80 different from ours, that I can't judge 
of them rightly. I could not wish to 
be any of those heroines/' 

*^ Then, to go on to the Roman his- 
tory," said Godfrey, " there are Im^ 
xretia, and Virginia, and the heroic 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



944 ROSAMOND, 

Portia> who wounded herself to proir^ 
to her husband that she deserved tiis 
confidence) and afterwards swallowed 
burning coals, like pi worthy daoghtcir 
of Cato. And Arria,'' continued God- 
frey, ^* who Ued to death with her 
husband^, and set him the example 
you know. 

** When Arria from her bleeding side 
Withdrew the reeking steel, 
I feel not what I do, she cried; 
What Pastus has to do I feel/' 

*< But, brother, I should not like to 
have been any of these stabbed or stabs- 
bing women,*' said Rosamond. 

<* The Roman ladies were not all stah<- 
bing women,'* said Godfrey. " There 
never woukl have been Romas citizens, 
if there had not been Roman matrons. 
What do you think of the wife and 
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mother of CorioUmis ? Or Cornelia^ 
tbe mother of the Gracchi? Or the 
getitle Octavia, who sacrificed her 
private feelings to the peace of maa- 
kind?" 

^ Octa?ia was very good to her hus- 
b^jfid, and Cornelia was very good to 
her children/' said Rosamond, '' and. I 
admire her speech about her diamonds. 
But before I decide to be a Roman 
matron, let me think of some cele- 
brated people in modern history. I 
do not think I could well turn into an 
ancient Roman matron.'' 

*< What think you of being Catherine 
the First of Russia," said Godfrey, 
*^ the wife of Peter the Great of Rus- 
sia ? Pray, Rosamond, come here and 
look at her. Here she is," continued 
he, reading what was written at the 

Y3 
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bottomr of the priot of her portrait; 
The Empress Catherine^ in the /uMi 
in which she mppeared atti^ hesd of her 
ami regiments Admire her, wilh her 
sword in one hand and her truncheon 
in the other, and that codted hat, wrong 
comer foremoBt, on her forehead, a 
cockade on one side, and her mihtarjr 
pteme on the other/' 

^ What a figure 1^ exctaimed Ro* 
samond. *' Mere like ti man fchMH a 
wom^nl Her hair ft4zded out under 
the cocked hat like a bob wig, and the 
long-waisted riding' habit, with its skirts 
like a man's coat. { never saw such 
an odd^gure, such an* odd' dress I " 
^ <^ The dress might be easify altered,*' 
said Laura, ^^ so we need not mtnd 
that," 

«« Tpue," said Rosamond ; ♦♦ it is..net 
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die question whether I w^id4 hav« 
herdreas, but her character^ aiidsbe 
had a noble character and great abili't 
ties." 

** Yes," said Godfrey 5 " I remem* 
ber, that one night, before son^ famow 
battle^ when Peter had retired to his 
tent in despair, and had forbidden any 
body to approach hiia, she venture^ 
iQ, to suggest some expedient by which, 
as he afterwards ftcknowledgedj ^h? 
sayed him and twa-and-twec|ty thou* 
sand men." 

« Xwo^and-twenty thousand ! " re- 
peated Bosamondv 'vThink oC the pre- 
seiioe of mind and oourage ^ one, per- 
aoa saving so many. How I should 
haw Uked to be that one person i Bpit 
are we sure it is. true. Dr. ^ertop ? "; 

<< We have as jood evidence for it 
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as we can have for any thing in h\9toTy. 
We have it under the hand-writing of 
Czar Peter himself." 

" Yes/' said Laura; •* do not you 
recollect, Rosamond, our reading that 
character which her husband wrote 
with his own hand of Catherine^ in 
which he says, too, that < She knew 
bow to soothe his most violent passions 
into an absolute calm/ Those were 
the very words. She always used to 
intercede for the innocent, and saved 
the lives of many^ whom he in bis fits 
of fury had condemned to death ; and 
sometinies, in begging for niercy for 
them, she ran great danger herself. 
She was a most courageous, noble- 
minded person, fit to be the wife of 
Peter the Great. I should like to have 
had her character^ but not to have 
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been in her place. I should not like 
to have been the wife of Peter the 
Passionate/' 

«< But, aflef all/' said Rosamond, 
** the Catherine yon are talking of waa 
not Catherine the Great' Here b 
Catherine the Great/' 

*^ Yes, but aft she was not Catherine 
die Good, we had better, on the pre- 
sent occasion, pass by her," said Godr 
frey. " Here's Maria Theresa — what 
do you think of her ? " 

" Oh ! I reoollect Wraacall's descrip* 
tion of Maria Theresa presenting h^ 
solictor the states of Hungary r— beauti- 
ful ! If I wece forced to be an empressi 
I should like to have been Maria The- 
lesa^ but I woidd ri^het be a privs^ 
person." 

» <^ Well; here's an abdicated queen," 
said Godfrey; <' here's Cl^istkia of 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



iSQ ROSAMOND. 

Sweden : would you like to have been 
her?" . 

*' No, indeed/' said Rosamond, 
V though she was daughter of your 
dear Gustavus %Ba. She had a great 
deal of pedantry and vanity, and as 
soon as she had abdicated, she repented 
of it. She could neither be a private 
person nor a queen. - I can't think 
any one great who has so little steadi- 
ness. Besides, recollect the execution — 
some say, the murder of her chan* 
cellor. I would not be Christina on 
any account/' 

^' I think you are right," said Grod^ 
frey : «^ she was very unlike her father* 
Who have you got to there ? Eleanor 
of England, Queen of Edward the First, 
who sucked the poison from her hus- 
band's wound : yes, now you have it ; 
you will be queen at lasU" 



C <f.-c<y^. 
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Rosamond paused, said she admired 
Cleanor very much ; she liked her the 
best of all the queens that had been 
mentioned, but still could not decide 
to be dneen Eleanor, because she 
knew but this one action of her'st and 
isbe did not know what she was in 
every day life." 

*' That is a sensible consideration/' 
said Mrs. Egerton ; '^ for we read in 
history of many people, remarkable for 
some que fine action, who might have 
been unan^iable characters in common 
life-" 

** I cppld, however, mention to you 
many examples of women, of distin- 
guished merit in times of trial and 
difficulty, who, at the same time, pos^ 
Sfrssed the most amiable domestic quali- 
ties^" said Dr. Egerton. 
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^* When you reiurn.io the library," 
continued he> '* I will show you, foi- 
instance, an interesting account of Ibe 
Lady Griseldi Baillie/' 

•« I know it— I read it yctterday/' 
^aid Rosamond. ^< You mean the «lor/ 
of the daughter, who» when she waa a 
child of twelve years oM, was trusted 
with the secret about the place of her 
father's concealment; and who kept 
the secret so Well, and who conquered 
her own foolish fears about crossing Hie 
churchyard in thedari^, and used to go 
every night to carry his food to him. 
Ohl I remember every partioulw — 
about the sheep's head that vanished 
one day at dianyer; and the little bro- 
ker, who had neaily betrayed all. 
And then her being the delight and 
support of her family f6r so many 
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years in poverty and exile. She was a 
charming creature. I will be Grizelda 
Baillie, I think." 

'^ But the time of civil troubles, aud 
iitding in caves, are past,'' added slie, 
sighing. 

" You need not sigh fdr want of 
troubles, and dangers, and heroines, in 
our own times,'' said Mrs. Egerton, 

^ Bui did you ever know, that is, 
know to your own knowledgei in oar 
<mn times, such a heroine as Grrizelda 
Baillie ?" said Rosamond. 

" Yes, I knew lady Harriet Ack- 
iandy who went through such hardships 
«t l;he time of the American war, and 
who bad the happiness of saving her 
Imsband's life by her own exertions/' 

^ Oh ! tell me that," said Rosa- 
mond. 

VOL. n. Z 

« 
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^* I will show it to you," cried XJed* 
frey, " in the Annual Register; I 
know where it is/' 

** And during the troul»les in France,^' 
continued Dr. Egerton, " there were 
many examples of amiable female 
heroines/* 

" Oh, but if we go into the tFOubles 
of France, and all the people who ware 
guillotined, we shall never have <lone. 
Sir,** said Godfrey. " Rosamond wm 
only to choose from among the histQ>r 
rical people, whose heads are here 
before her/' 

" Then stay, we iiave missed Lady 
Jane Grey," said Rosamond, turning 
back to look at some portraits she had 
before passed over. Lady Jane Grey 
was very amiable, and very learned, 
and very much to be pitied. And b^ 
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fore her portrait RosamoDd paused ; 
t^en, turning to ask Laura's counsel^ 
she »aw her fixed before another pic- 
ture. 

" Lady Russell ! " exclaimed Rosa^ 
mond, eagerly. ** Yes, certainly,. 
Laura, you are right; how could I 
forget Lady Russel ? — forget her I 
never did ; but why did not I fix upon 
her sooner?*' 

"Better after comparison than be- 
fore," said Laura* 

" Who can be compared with her ? ** 
said Rosamond. " Who is there in 
our own country, or France, or Italy, 
or Spain — in any country; what cele- 
brated woman can you nam6, who can 
stand a comparison with Lady Rus- 
sell?'/ 

Several celebrated modern names, 
French and English, were mentioned. 
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bat nbne coold stand a comparison 
with Lady Russell. 

As Mrs. Egerton observed, we know 
Lady Russell, not merely by what his- 
torians or biographers say in her praise, 
but we become intimately acquainted 
with her from her own letters. There 
we see her from youth to age, in pros- 
perity and in adversity : we see her 
beginning life, as if she were only a 
common person, happy with her hus 
band, and taking care of her children ; 
we see how grateful she was to God for 
her happiness — " her great happiness," 
as she emphatically calls it: we see 
how wisely, in prosperity, she prepared 
her mind for adversity, and when it 
came upon her how nobly she bore it : 
what presence of mind she showed, 
what exertions she made, on the trial 
of her husband : and ks (o tenderness. 
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What fortitude in suppressing her] feel* 
ihgs in the last parting, that she might 
spare him pain ! 

«* And her whole life afterwards/' 
continued Mrs. Egerton, *^ was admir- 
able. Instead of giving hernelf up to 
her own feelings, she fulfilled every 
active duty, lived for her children, her 
husband ever present to her mind.*' 

•* Oh I I would rather have been the 
noble widow of Lord Russell/' ex- 
claimed Rosamond, '* than the great- 
est queen upon Earth 1" 

" Rosamond ! " cried Godfrey, sud- 
denly placing himself before her, 
" which would you rather have been, 
Lady Russell, or dueen Elizabeth in 
all tier glory ? " 

" Lady Russell, without a doubt," 
replied Rosamond. ** Queen Eliza- 
beth!" repeated she, with a look of 

Z 3 
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disdain. '^ I would never be Queen 
Elisabeth, with all her glory, as you 
call it. It was the glory of a great 
queen, but not of a good woman/' 

" Right, my dear young friend,'' 
said Mrs. Egerton, who rejoiced to see 
that Rosamond was not dazzled with 
the glare of historic greatness, but that 
she felt the full value of female do«- 
mestic virtues. She rejoiced, too, ia 
seeing the enthusiasm which Rosa* 
mond felt for Lady Russell. She 
knew, that the looking up in early 
youth to a high character exalts the 
mind, and gives the best prpmise of 
future excellence. 
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Much did the view di?ide his wavering mind : 
Now glow'd his breast witk generous thirst of 
fame; 
Now love of ease to softer thoughts inclined 
His yielding soul, and quenchM the rising 
flame. 

These lines Godfrey was repeating 
in a loud voice, as he walked, one 
morning before breakfast, up and down 
the gallery. Rosamond, opening the 
door of her room, asked him what he 
was saying." 

" The choice of Hercules," replied 
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he. " I am learning it by heart ;*' 
and he went back. 

When, lo ! far off, two female forms he spies ; 
Direct to him their steps they seem to bear. 

*• Rosamond, direct your steps to 
me/' said Godfrey, " and call Laura. 
She shall be Virtue for me, and you 
shall be Sloth." 

" I Sloth ! " cried Rosamond, stop- 
ping short, " indeed I never will.'* 

** Well, well ! At any rate, come 
here and help me to shorten the long 
speeches in this poem, for both Sloth 
and Virtue say too much for me,'* said 
Godfrey ; " at least, too much for my 
memory. Leaving out half will, as 
my father says, much improve the 
whole.*' 

" But pray don't leave out Virtue's 
first speech," said Rosamond* 
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" And certainly/' said Godfrey, 
'^ we must not leave this out about 
Honour. Now hear me say this. I 
am perfect in this stanza. 

Honour rewards the brave and bold alone ; 

She spurns the timorous, indolent, and base : 
Danger and toil stand stern before her throne. 
And guard, so Jove commands, the sacred 
place. 
Who seeks her must the mighty cost sustain. 
And pay the price of fame — labour, and care, 
and pain.'' 

In these lines Godfrey was perfect, 
and Rosamond and be had just settled 
what they would leave out, when they 
were interrupted by the entrance of 
Dr. Egerton, who came in with letters 
in bis hand ; his countenance unusually 
grave, as if be had just received some 
bad news. 

When they were all assembled at the 
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breakfast table, he told tbem, that he 
had heard a sad account of a young 
man, for whom, independently of re- 
lationship, he had once had a great 
regard; who, from his once generous 
spirit, and early display of talents, had 
promised to be an honour to his family, 
and a distinguished member of society; 
who, as his fond parents flattered them- 
selves, would haVe risen to the first 
rank in political eminence, and to the 
highest honours of the state. 

Godfrey and Rosamond looked at 
one another, afraid to hear the name. 

"Yes; Folliott Brown!" said Dr. 
Egerton, sighing. 

There was a silence, for no one ven- 
tured to ask any questions, and Dr. 
Egerton seemed unwilling to say 
more. 

** I cannot tell you all the circum- 
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stances, my yoang friends/' resumed 
he ; ^^ but he has falleu iuto bad com* 
pany abroad ; he has formed, or there 
is immineut danger of his forming, .a 
idost disgraceful connection ; and I 
consider his being at this moment 
under arrest for a gaming debt, at 
Paris, as the least part of the eviU" 

" Folliott Brown ! *' repeated God- 
frey. ** We thought him the finest 
fellow in the whole school ! with sueh 
abilities! such honour! such spirit!'' 

"Ah!" said Dr. Egerton, "abili- 
ties, spirit, honour, will not do 
without something more. What are 
they without religion, morality, and 
steadiness? It must aggravate his 
mother's affliction to know, as she 
must, that this ill conduct of his arises 
from his parents' early and late neglect. 
His father was so intent upon bringing 
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forward his abilities, that be absdateljr 
seemed to forget moral and religU>u8 
principles: provided he won prisei, 
and obtained school and college ho** 
nours, be was satisfied, without «ver 
looking for more, or caring what com^ 
pany he kept, or what habits he ao 
quired. In fact, the very means he 
took, even to excite him forward in 
classical literature, while yet a school- 
boy, prepared this ruin that has en- 
sued. He rewarded him, by increas* 
mg his allowance of money to an ex- 
orbitant degree. 

** That is true. I remember he 
used to have a great 4eal <tf nK>i^y,'' 
said Godfrey; <« but he was in the 
upper form; I did not know more, 
than that he was very extravagant'' 

** Colonel Brown used to say,'* con- 
tinued Dr. Egerton, ** that he Oiought 
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he could not pay too dear for bis son's 
abilities. Dearly be paid^ and dearly 
has his son, and dearly must all his 
family pay for them. At the univer- 
sity, in spite of every remonstrance I 
could make, the same principles were 
followed by his infatuated parents. 
* / was wild in my time,' the father 
always said, ^ and Folliott must have 
his day and his way : he's a fine fel- 
low, and will take up when we get 
him into parliament; and he will make 
a figure that will make amends for any 
little extravagance.' His mother, too. 
Lady Frances, was anxious chiefly 
about the rank and fashion of the 
young men who were his companions. 
If he was in high company, she always 
thought he was in good company. So 
from extravagance he went on to all 
sorts of dissipation, and of course to 
VOL. II. S A 
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worse and worse, when his father's 
death left him fatally at liberty. The 
disorder of their affairs, the loss of 
their fortune, made an impression just 
for a time. I remember, he then as- 
sured me, that he was resolved to be 
prudent, and he felt for his mother and 
listers, and he was anxious to distin* 
guish himself in parliament, and to set 
all to rights. And he was in earnest, 
and felt strongly at the moment ; but 
what is - feeling, what are good im- 
pulses, without principle and resola- 
tioni Then his mother, from vanity, 
put him again in the way of all man- 
ner of temptation. He must needs go 
abroad with a young profligate noble- 
man ; and his mother^ by way of sav- 
ing money, and breaking up an esta- 
blishment, must go to live in Paris too, 
with visions of glory, I am sure, before 
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her for her daughters. It has all ended 
as you see," said Dr. Egerton, putting 
the letters into his sister's hand. 

Rosamond^ extremely shocked^ sat 
quite overpowered with surprise; she 
looked alternately at Godfrey, Laura, 
and her mother, without uttering a 
syllable. The recollection of the time 
she had seen this family, when they 
were all in prosperity and gaiety, and 
when she used to look up to them with 
admiration^ was full in her mind ; nor 
could she forget the manner in which 
they had spoken of those, who were 
now in their adversity their only 
friends. 

Dr. Egerton was determined, be said, 
to set out immediately for Paris, to try 
what could be done, not merely to re- 
lieve this young man from his present 
difficulties, but to snatch him, if pos- 
sible, from future destruction. 
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Mrs. £gertoD» ever inclined to think 
the best^ encouraged her brother in 
this benevolent hope. It was some 
exertion, at his advanced time of life^ 
and disliking as he did to leave his 
beloved home, to go to a foreign coun- 
try ; but all these were trifles to him, 
with such an object before him. He 
also regretted, that he must abruptly 
leave friends, whose company be so 
much enjoyed ; and all deplored, that 
such must be the melancholy terminal 
tion of their hitherto delightful visit to 
Egerton Abbey. 

Dr. Egerton was to set off early the 
next morning for France, and Mrs. 
Egerton was to go to her own house, 
to prepai-e every thing for the recep- 
tion of Lady Frances Folliott Brown 
and her daughters, whom she invited 
to make it their residence, on this their 
sudden return from the Ck>ntinent, they 
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having now no house or home of their 
own. 

Arrangements for their various jour- 
nies, and the necessary preparations 
for departure^ were now to begin, and 
were necessarily to occupy almost the 
whole of this last day. As soon as 
they had breakfasted, or, to speak 
more correctly, as soon as they rose 
from the breakfast table, Laura and 
Rosamond, thinking that Dr. Egerton 
might wish to speak further on the 
subject of these unhappy afifairs to 
their father and mother, retired to their 
own room. Godfrey soon followed. 
He found Rosamond sitting upon the 
trunk which Laura was preparing to 
pack, both quite silent, and Rosamond 
looking more serious than he had ever 
seen her. 

" Rosamond," said he, '* do youre- 
e A 3 
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oollect the words we heard Folliott 
Brown say, the last evening we ever 
saw him. 

Crabbed ag^ and youth 
Cannot live together ? " 

•* Remember it I Yes," said Rosa- 
mond. ** When you came in,. I was 
jast thinking of that ball, and of all 
that has passed since, and I shall never 
forget it. My dear brother," continued 
she, " how happy it is for you, that 
your friendship with Folliott Brown 
was broken oflF ! '' 

" That intimacy rather ; for friend- 
ship, I am sure, there never was on 
his side," said Laura. 

" But there was on mine," said God* 
frey, " and I am excessively sorry for 
all that has happened. My father 
warned me from him, you remember. 
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and told me, what I never suspected^ 
that be was without principle. I am 
glad that I trusted my father's judg- 
ment, and took his advice." 

^^ How much reason," said Rosa- 
mond, <* we have to be grateful to our 
parents, Godfrey, for giving us strong 
moral principles, with a steady founda- 
tion of religion ; and for making for us 
really good friends, instead of what are 
called great friends." 

•• Very true,*' said Godfrey. " But 
who would have expected such a really 
wise and really good reflection, at last, 
from Rosamond ? " 

" Everybody, who knows her as well 
as I do," said Laura. 

" Well," said Godfrey, " I could 
tell you, and I could tell Rosamond, 
something." 

" Pray tell me, brother ; you must," 
said Rosamond, holding him fast. 
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" Then if I must I will tell you, 
that there is nobody living, not even 
yourself, my dear Laura, who has 
higher expectations of Rosamond's 
sense and goodness than I have, though 
I agree, I own, with old Lady Wor- 
ral, that Miss Rosamond's education 
has been going on a great while, and 
that it begins to be time to think 
of finishing it. The day after we go 
home, she will arrive, with her old 
question, Ma^am^ when will Miss Ro-- 
samond's education be Jinished?^* 

" And you, I hope, will answer/^ 
said Rosamond, '^ Never while she 
lives." 

THE END. 



CHARLES WOOD, Printer, 
Poppin's Coart, Fleet Street, London. 
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